


1 


BOUGHT WITH THE INCOME 
FROM THE 

SAGE ENDOWMENT FUND 

THE GIFT OF 

Hettrg W. Sage 

1891 


270 5^4. ajfrliS 



9724 



mism^ 



The date shows when this volume was taken. 

To renew this book copy the call No. and give to 
the librarian 

HOME USE RULES. 
All Bo»ks subject to Recall 

All books must be re- 
turned at end of college 
year for inspection and 
repairs. 

Students must re- 
turn aU books before 
leaving town. Officers 
incff should arrange for the 

WIAY 2 3 ^^^^ return of books wanted 

during their absence 
from town. 
MAR ■f,-rff-T7S?k ■» - Books needed by 

■HK Jr^nS^a^rJ more than one person 

L"^^^ are held on the reserve 

x^ list. 

Volumes of periodi- 
cals and of pamphlets 
are held in the library 
as much as possible. 
For special purposes 
they are given out for 
a limited time. 

Borrowers should 
not use their library 
privileges for the bene- 
• fit of other persons. 

Books of special 
value and gift books, 
when the giver wishes 
it, are not allowed to 
circulate. 

Readers are asked to 
re^jort all cases of books 
marked or mutilated. 

Do not deface books by marks and writing. 



we*^**^. 



¥2 




Cornell University 
Library 



The original of this book is in 
the Cornell University Library. 

There are no known copyright restrictions in 
the United States on the use of the text. 



http://www.archive.org/details/cu31924013325349 



XTbe XTubor J'acsimile ^eyts 



^nlimnn anir ^eratira 



Licensed for Printing 20 Nov., 1592 

Dai^ of earliest known dated edition .... 1599 

{B.M., Grenville Copy.) 

Reproduced in Facsimile 1912 



Under the Supervision and Editorship of 
JOHN S. FARMER 



^0lim0n mi i^rs^da 



1599 



Issued for Subscribers by the Editor of 

THE TUDOR FACSIMILE TEXTS 

MCMXII 



^/ 



t^I 



Kv\os%. 



^nlitnnn anh ^txuha 



c. 1592-9 

Tkis facsimile is taken from the best of font copies in the 'British 
tJidusemn. The QrenYille Copy is undated^ but another is dated 1599. 
There are internal reasons for supposing that "fvhilst passing through the 
press, differing impressions were issued. Solimon and Perseda fvas licensed 
for printing 20 No")). 1592 ; vchether the dated or undated copies can claim 
priority is unknov^n, though it may be noted that some of the undated 
examples are described as " nev^ly corrected and amended^ 

The authorship has been attributed to Kyd (Sir Sidney Lee, q-v., 
Kyd in 'D.N.'B.) 

The reproduction is excellent : some pages of all the original copies 
are exceedingly bad, being very much off-set. 

JOHN S. FARMER. 




TRAGEDIE 

OF SOLIMOJSC AND 
PERSEDA. 

Wherein is laide open, Loues 

conftancie. Fortunes incon- 
flancie, and Deaths 

Triumphs. 




AT LONDON 



Printed by Edward ^yfllde^ for 

Edward White, and are to be foldc at 

the little Norih doore of Paulas Church, 
at the fignc of the Gun. 




.■^i^l- 






Tragedle of *So/maw and 

\.ykq-xy:x^W^rP'^ .^^i.t^-\ i y- , '-/rue- ; 

ACTVS PRIMVS. 

' EnterhoMc, Fortune, Death. 

■ Loft*. ■ -''' 

' Har, Deaf bind Fori Hue crofTe the way of Loue? 
For.Why.what ii Loue,batFortukes ten'is-haUl 
Death. Nay; What are you both, but fubieds 
vnto Death? 
And I commaund you to forbeare this placci 
For heerc the mouth of fad Me-Z/xJOT^wr, 
Is wholy bent to tragedies difcourfe: ' 

And what are tragedies but aifts of death? 
Heremeanes the wrathfulJ mufc in feas of teares. 
And lowd laments to tell a difmall tale4 
A tale wherein (he lately hath beftowed. 
The hulkie humor of her bloudy quill. 
And now for tables, takes her to her tung. 

Loue. Why thinkes Death, Loue knows rlotthc hidorie. 
Of braue Erc{ftus and his Rodian dame? 
Twas I that made their harrsconfent toloue. 
And therefore come I now as ficteft perfon. 
To ferue for Chorus to this Tragedie : 
Had I not beene, they had not dyed fo foone. 
Death, Had Inot beene, they had not dyed fo foone. 
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For. Nay.th«;iiitreem«?s y<^ teoth^do^^ffc^inarke. 
Did not I chaijge long loue to fudden haee^V l^^ 
And then rechjanige their haired int6.1ouct..:| '' 
And then fron\.l'6ufedeliuer themtod«kthK ,* 



Fortune i s Chorus.-iiSw and Dentb be gorife, 
^f-fl//??. I tell thee Fortune, ?ind thee wanton Loue, 

I will not downe to euerl^fting n/ght. 

Till I haue moralliz'd this, Tragedie, .... . '. 

Whofe cheefeftadior was my fable dart, .c^,- ' •*• 
Loue. Nor will I vp into tlie brightfonne fphere, 

From whence I fprung, till in Uie chorus place, 

I make it knowne to you and to the world. 

What intereftiowVh^thirf Tragedies. '; . 

For. Nay then though Fortune hauedelight in change. 

He (lay my flight, andccaf(?Ipttir;ie^,raywlj«ele, 

Till I haue (howne by demonftration,' 

What intreft I have in a Tnjg^die : 

fM^, Fortune c^Xi^PQmoxt then Lout OT Death. ■ -? 
•.ZeK^.Whyftaywethen,l?t5giuetheAdorsleaue, / 

And aa occafio?» feru€S,,inake our r^Wrne Exeuul, 

£»/frEraftus o»<f Perfeda. 
Erafi. Why when Per/eda, wilt thou not aflure me ? 
But Ihall I like a maftlcffelhip at fca> 
Goe cuery way, and not the way I would ? 
My loue hath laftcd from mine infencie. 
And ftill increafed as I grew my felfe. ,, 
When did Per/eda paftimc in the ftrectes. 
But her £r4/?«j ouer-eyed her fporte? 
When didft thou with thy fampler in the Sunne, 
Sit fowing with thy feres, but I was by. 
Marking thy 1 illy hands dexteritie: 
Comparing it to twenty gratious things. 
When didft thou fine a note that I could hearc. 
But I haue framdea dittie to the tune. 

Figuring Per/eda twenty kindc of ways. 

When 



ofSoUtoan aniPa^da. 
When didft thou gpe to Churcli on holj^daicsy -'••jV; • ^ {,., , 
But I hauc waitea on tKectooandfro; ' ' ; r 

Marking my times, as Ifauicons watch their flight,! 
When I haue mift thee how I haue lamented. 
As if my thoughts had been aflured true; 
Thus in my youth, now lince I grew a man, 
I haue perfeuered to let thee know. 
The meaning.g^-my true harts conftancie : 
Then be not nice Perfeda as women woont 
To hafty louers whofe fan^y/oone is fled : , 
My loue is of a loxia cohtiQiiance, 
And merites not a ffrangers recom pence. 

P<fr- Enough jEr«j/?/<jr,,thy P<'r/(?</fl knowes. 
She whom thou wbuldfl haue thine, Eraftus knowes. 

Eraft. Nay m^^Per/eda knowes, and then tis well. 

Per, I watch yoii vantages, thine, be it then, i 

I haue forgot the reft, but thats the effe<ft: -y 

Which to effedt, accept this carkanet,^ 
My Grand«mepQ her death bed gaue It me. 
And there, cuentherffi.I vowd vntdmyfclfe. 
To keepe the fame, vntill my wahdriiig eye, , ; 

Should finde a harboy^nfor my l^art to dwelL 

Eueninthyhr^49<iireleamyreft,. ,. 
Let in my %rt tfjj|}ip,^hi'n£ company, 

£r4^. Aiid ir^ect,|'^fyi'</a accept this rin^, 
To equaii it, receTi}9,iny hart to boote. 
It IS no boote, for that was thine before: 
And far more welcome is this change to me. 
Then funny dayes to naked Sauages, 
Ornewesofpardon toa wretchcondemnd, , 
That waiteth for the fearcfull ftroke of death. 
As carefull will I, be to keepe this chaine. 
As doth the mother keepe her children. 
From water pits, or falling in the fire. 
Ouer mine armour will I hang thischaine. 
And when long combat makes my body faint. 
The fight of this ihali fhew Per/edas mmc, 
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And ad freni courage to rriy fatnting Urns. ' '' '- j''^^" * • 
This day theegerXurkeof Tripolis^; - ' '''^'; '^:^_.:.% 



The knight of Malra, honoured fdi^ hisVorfh; 
And he thats titled by the golden fpurre. 



•i-. ! 



The Moore vpon his hot Barbarian horfc, '- • '"* 

The fiery Spaniard bearing in his f^cfc'. 

The emprefTe of a noble warriour. ' 

The fiidden Frenchman, and the bigbon'4 Dane, ' .■' < 

And Englifh Archers, hardy men at armes, 

Eclippcd Lyons of the Wefternc worldC; 
Each one of thcfe approoucd combatants, 
Aflcmblcd from feucrall corners of the wcirldi *^' *'.'',i. " 
Arc hither come to trie their foTC€'in'armes, ' '' "'^\.:, 
lahonour of the Prince of Cypris nuptials. [ . '^^''.^"•'' 
Amongft thefe worthies will Erajius troope,'|| '•'■'• \^^'^]^ 
ThougnlikeaGnatamongftahiueof Beids: ;^'"y V" \ i 
Know me by this thy pretious carkariet, ' ' r"- , " .'/.',| 
Andif Ithriue, in valouras thcglaflTe, ^ ' ,.'.!'--V?.l.-. 
That takes the Sun-bcames burning with his force: '''''' '■ ' 
He be the glafle and thoii that heauenly Suhi ' ' ' ' 
From whence He borrow what I do atchicufit . 
And fweet Ptfr/<'</<2 vnnoted though I,be, 
Thy beauty yet fliall make rhe knowhe ere night. 

Per. Yong flippesare neuer graft in windy daies, 
Yong fchollers neuer entered with the rod. 
Ah my Erajlus there are Europes Knights, 
That carry honour grauen in their helmes. 
And they muft winne it deere that winne it thence. 
Let not my beautie prick thee to thy. banc. 
Better fit ftill then rife and Ouertane. 

Erajl. Counfell me not, for my intent is fworne. 
And be my fortune as my loue deferues. 

Per. So be thy fortune as thy features ferue. 
And then Erajlus Hues without compare. 

Enter a Meffenger. 
Here comes a Meffenger to haft me hence, ' 
I know your meffage, hath the Princeffe fent forme? 

Meffen. 



of Soliman and Per/eda. 
Meffen. She hath» and defires you to cpnfort her to th? * 
^ .; ' ; £»/tfrP»ftonv (triumphes. 

Piffon. JWho faw my Mafter? , ' V ' 

Ofiriareyoyhccre? ,,,;•. i 

The Prince and all the pjitlandifli Gentlemen, 
Are ready togocfto the l-riumphs, they ftay for you. 
Eraji. Goe firra, bid my men bring my horfe, 

and a dofen Aaues, 
Tift' YpM ihall haue your horfci and two dofen ftaucs. 

SDni'^ii ' ' ^ £.v'/ Pifton. 

' Erajt. Wlfh me good hap Per/eda znd lie winae ./ 
Suchglory, asno time fliaUere race put,,, , ,; , ,• 
Or end thep^e^g^jpf my youth in blood. , ■•'/./ 

Per, Such fpr,i;^ine as the good Andtomqrhe, , , 
Wifht valfant ^fflgr w^gnded with the Greekcs, ^ ....^ >; 
I wilh £r<2^Kj m msmaid^n,W'arres. ,,,, ,7 

Orecome with vallorthefehigh minded Knights, ; r 

As with thy vcrtue tjp.qu haft conquered me, 
Heaucns heare jpfvy harty prayer and it qffe(ii:.; Exeunt. 

Enter ^Xii^Xip^Oi ihr Prince of Gpris,'^3i^i\y(co,..r; f 
and ail I he Knights, , , 

PW/.^j^ue|Cpightso,f Cb|riftexidome, and turkifhbofh, 
Mc!P>jffi?r? jn.thirrty nono" caufe, 
T<fl3eenrol4c9fjnih<bra.fsJeauedbooke, , ..,,. - ; \v 
Of neuer wa(l}.ng|^iupiuityf, .<■ , I ! '• 

Put Lambe-lil^e tn4i|d,cnes to your Lyons, ft^ength, 
And be our tihinglike two brothers fports, ■■ . 
Thatexercili;tJl^|ei|r|Warre\vith friendly blokes. \ 

Braue Prince of Cip^ls, and our fonne, in law. 
Welcome thefewprthifs by their feuerall countries. 
For in t^jTjhqnoj-hether; are they come, . ' 

To grace thy nuptials, with .their deeds at armes. 

Cipris. Firft welcome thrrfer^nowned Epglifliman, . r 
Graced by thy qountry, but ten times more •; 

Bythyapproo)i,^djval9ur in the field, ., ; -j '. 
Vpon the onfet of tU enctny, ..,''" 
■,,.\1 ' ' •' " What 



What is thy'rtterttii VHieh th'biJ iourrcs ihy horfe? '>> ^ 

Ett^U%man. In Scotland iVas i made a Knight, at armcs. 
Where for my countries cauf6 1 (ihargde my Lauiice: ^ 
In France I tooke the Stapdardfrom thelCi^£ ■ ' "^ ' ' rl 
And giuc th^'ffowTePo'F'GaMia iii'hijr crert."'" '^"'"'^ -' ' •; 
Againft tTi<'ligKtfbote'Irvftihauel f^fe^;'^' • j v ,r .. --la 
And in my skinne bare tokens of ^h«!r skfenes: " ' ''- '*• 
Our word of courage all the world'hath Heardj i a 
SaihtGebrgtfo^ En^Iahd', and Ssiint George fd? mc. '^^ 

Cipris. Like welcome ynto thee faire Knight of Fraiuice, 
Well famed thod art fbr'difcrtjiine in wari'e, ''' • ^"•p- 
Vpon the incounter'of thinfe ttt^f,? '■ ■■"]''<' ' <\°'3 rf^"« 
What is thy mot rtriowj^ed Khigh'd'ofFrk&ffiflJ'-'''J '^■'^,''^ 

Freftchman.'ln\u\y I put mylCnightWi^aon,': • ^ ^ ^^ 
Where in my Ihitt but with' a fingie R^^Ci^ ^ ^ ''■^' 'r-'^ ^ 
I combated a Romanemiich rphp^dj ,,' '' '; .' "^ '" ' '^ 
His weapons poirit impoifohefdfor my feknc^' ' "^'"^''-''''^ 
And yet my ftarres did bode hiyVi^ffiaVi^^ '"•-'' <'l' '"■ ' '^ 
Saint-Denis is for FrtunCe, and thatWr ftft.' ' "■^^ ^^^^^- - 

■Opris. Welcome Cajlilian {oo amongft thf reft^ 
For famfe doth fdtind thy valouf *vi1;h thfe fcft:*''^ -'^ 
Vpon jhy firft encounter of thy foe, -^ ^ ^^ ^ 

WhAt4sthy wordofcouragfcbraUenianbFS^^«|^'*^-, . 

Spaniard. At foureteene yeeresofag^e was liha^Rh'i^tfi 
When twenty thoofand Spaiiiards Wte in' mm'''"' ''^}, 
What time a during Rytter madei thafleftgfe, -w -t-rjun tU 

To change khWlct'with bur fwift flr^if^bt, "^^^^"'Yj^' A 
AndIwjthfingl,eHefcd-andleuell,hit ' ■: i"^'^tibnA 

The haughtie mUengtrand ftrboWe Kiittacaff.' "'*,:;^ '• 'J. 

The golden Fl'eeceis thirwc cr^ Vptih; -^ ■ -"/;' ' ' ■.^'^J 

And Iaqiics!,'Iaques, is the Spaniards cTiojfe. | '''''' r 

0>m.Next welcotheVntoyh^ renbwncdTtirVcl'' "':,* 
Not for thy layi= but for thy W,6/th in itHitSi ' X.^^ -' ^'^' ■ ^ * 
Vpon the firft braue of thirie^tfiemy, - ■ '. n . ,•. .. a^ 
What is thy noted ^orkJ-Qf'dh'ari^e.braiJIiJ'Turkc? , ' 

Brt/for. Againft the Sbpiiy in thrteWtdJdl' fields', ^"^ Vi 
Vndcr the condud of great StUihafft' ' ' ^^""^ ''"^ "^"i ' 

Hauc 



of Soliman.-<im^P/f^da. 

Haue Itergioltiiiqfe-fachnmaurieler Qfart+toift^j [j n>iTr or!'^ 

And put thcfliiu hearfBdjrrarkstja.tiHe/wJ>rd,iiT unbn^\ -: I 

The defeit plainc^xif Atfrici^e-iiiiud liftaittdjji/?/ viioi rn. V 

With blood ofMoore»vand.tii^nfifiiiil!icieeIf(Sifaatitdsf6ughti ' 

Marcht conqueror through A.|i»>t I i" H'.l -ii ii -iirtii l v, ,V 

Alone the coafls hcld}b!y th.eBortin^i«i«c!,i- .v •j>!o(;do;-.od nO 

EurfivleaATe yjerge of golde, aboordipg SpaJlieX i.'Mi\;'i riioii 

Hath Bftijor led a valiant troops of.Turk^Sii jsn : .lo'jrnoInT 

AndnadeiSak.GhrJiUsns J<i»e$ife,tj03i<fflic!»kl/.: n iiuiot^inn ; I 

Him we adore, apd'imbidrmQtifCCWv nr'^i ;clq Koiriw r;I 

Mahomet for me and Sofimwu ■' ^:r^: ffii v -i.;l la.n b3T^';-:,i3 

G/). Now S\gnc,'^rBqfUifioyx>\xy*9^Wf''^.AA 9:o:;1 n^j 1!A 

And therefore giuc not y-ou »ftraing^rS)\««kbi»#i n i. :>T.>hn3 

"VbuTwwaRaftterbarncinGcrmaniej . i ,j1 o.,..j 'Ijniw nl 

V,|ia)nl^ie firft.encautUtccofybUT foe: [..m ! '.: :n-A n.AT 

What is your brave upon the enemy? -..[r] , I'.u .'f vl-'^ 

,^B^cSi figlit iKittwithiDoy (oHgui^ ^his i» my Oratrix.i ^,; 

bs-^opncT ij tc -jif ^^l!:•l Ai33rii^;rhisil\and upon his fword.'t' ■ 

/(ryjm^WliyifiigBew.A^/piwi.kiftaifofcftifc'rd?^ v,j. ■■i/; 

^j//. I, and foarcall blacj«l\^itl>me.:behDltiri»xiafli4;gcc^ 

Perdie, each femiiifcia.-tbftl*-<»ll«r vefl'dii riJoob br; ■ -ju j cA 

And the vigour of this,*isnnKiiafringetb , • r! -, v ,u -jL-rri I 

The temper of any blade, quot^jtnstyaflircrfoni. ,i o?B'q rf-sS 

And thecebpgariicr, rfraifiihii btejlc being ftpproowed-wfcaJt eft' 

than this lim, may very well bearcaf^iaineJEpii^hfton.'t 

Gp.Tis weH^rDoi*edit>Bl w jiatsthe word riiftl gloiios yoqtl 

■M/i: Sooth to fay,;thci^^rth ismy couatrey, ^ (cot»«tf cy ?• ' 

Asateaire to the fowlc, or tbe-rnarineimoiilure : -■. , m I 

To the red guild fifJ>^Jjispu*e«nyfdtfJ»0!Cow«rd; .:^uo-J-)\t. 

Forhumilitiefhall monalniiS jTnins '.;,ii3 jji^iji^r, tj/ 

I keep no table to charadcr m}n&r(i»p»ffe,d/Cdftflt^i' . \'. / I 

As I remember,nfh^ed»«ppKJ^ja^l»ldlfei*!j^C.''H .o^^ > 

In fome part pf{Bol^ia,j tlbatct)jfW)li|C«igMi4ia,t):ji.i ) j ( : I 

Was feared with the §uinhfijQ»i3jE|a»entv t-. ^ I i j ,v -/^ 'l 

I held it polliciMfeRpQt!tfa(5ribb»iebiid|(eit'Ki'n:ia.i rhi n L,. A 

Of that climate to.theiiv^rdcv ao^iq ,ait£jL ausirj t-<r v .ci 

Thatt!b(&ii3}theaXi^n:Mm]i^fc«dtteti( iiliscparohed earith; ;I r 

,^v,;t.U B The 



The Tragedie 
The men. died, the women wept, and the graffe grew, -T 
Els had my Frizc-land horfe perifhed, 
Whofc lofle would hauc more cri cued me. 
Than the ruine of that whole Gountrey. 
Vpon a Time in Ireland I fought. 

On horfebacke with an hundred Kernes, • 

From Titans Eafterne vprife, to his Wcftern downe-falh 
Infomuch that my Steed began to faint; 
I conjefturing the caufe to be want of water, difmountedr 
In which place there was no fuch Elemehr,: . i 

Enraged therefore with this Semitor, > 

All on fbote like, an Herculian of-fpring, ■ .-^ ^ 

Endured fome three or foure houres combat. 
In which procefle, my body difttlled fuch dewy ihowenxrf/^ 
That from the warlike wrincklcs of my front, (ifw«j. 

My Palfray coold his thirft. .. 

My mercy in conqueft, isequall with my manhdod ioJght, 
The teareof an inmnt, hath bin the ranfome of a conquered 
Whereby I ptirchafcd the {virnvxitoi Pities adamant, (citie. 
Rough w6rdes blowe my choller. 
As the wind dooth Mulciberft workehoufb» 
I haue no word, because no countreyk 
Each place is my habJUEionj i 
ThwdWt each countries wbkHnlncto prdnounciei. 
Princes, Mtjhtit would you? sirij :r . 

I'haue feen'much, heard move, but ddnemoft, -vT 
Tobebricfij, hee that will trie mec, let him waft mewith his 
lam his, for fome fiueUuncesv (anme. 

Although it go againft my .ftjiri'es to ieft, 
YettogratulatethisbeningePrincei " "^ 

I will l^f^i^fle my condiiidn, ! > 

Philip. Hei is-jbeholdingi^tb you greatly !fiir;:)'fm!)n> 
Mount yc braueJb^4ltngs> f<)>"^avas to theililt^ 
Myfelfe willcenAireof^durciihialne, > 
And with impartiall eyjes beholdiyourdeedm, ^'' ' 

Forward brauc Ladies, place yob to^befcold ■ ' '^ 

The faire deiheanor of theftjwAdiJDeiKinfihtyw •Sgrniti'Mi I 
r ^^ Mattet. 
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ofSolmanandPerfeda. 

Manet Bafilifco. 
Bafi.\&m melancholy: anhumorof Venus bcleagcrcth me; 
1 haue reieded with contemptable frownes. 
The fwect glances of many amorous girles or rather ladiia: 
But ccrtes, 1 am now captiuatcd with the refle(Sting eye 
Of that admirable comet P«/f^a. 
I will place her to behold my triumphcs. 
And do wonders in hir fight, 

heauen (he comes, accompanied with a child, 
Whofechin bearcs no impreflion of manhood. 

Not an hayre, not an excrement. '.1 

Enter Eraftus, Pcrfcda, and Pyftan. 

Erajl. My fweet Perfeda. 

Exeunt Eraftus and Perfeda. 

Baji. Peace Infant thou blafphemeft. 

Pijl. Youare deceiued fir, hefwore not. 

Bq/i. I tell thee lefterhedid worfe,hecaldthatLadiehis. 

Pi/i.le&cr:0 extempore, ojloresi 

BaJi. O harfh vn-edicate illiterate pefant. 
Thou abufcft the phrafe of the Latine. 

Piji. Bygods.fi(hfriend,takeyou the Latins part, ilc abuTe 

i?4/?. What faunce dread of our indignation? (you to. 

Pijl. Saunce : what languidge is that ? 

1 thinke thou art a word maker by thiflie occupa!tion. 

Bafi. Ijtermeft thou me of an occu|}ation, ' 

Nay then this fierie humor of choilcr is fupprcft,- ' 

By the thought of loue. Faire Ladie, . 
Pift. Now by niy troth (he is gon. 
Bafi. I, hath the infant tranfported hei' hence, ' ' 
He faw my anger figured in my bt-ow. 
And at his beft aduantage ftole away, i .\vA 

But I will follow for reuenge. ■':'''. 

/•/y?. Nay e, but here you fir, I '' 

I muft talke with you fcvefore you goe. 

T!hen Pifton gtis on his back, and puis him dovone. 
Baft. O if thou bceft magnanimous, come before me. 
Pi/i. Nay, if thou bceft jl right warrior, get from vhder *hc. 

»2 Baf. 



Baf. Wkabiiiffoai4fttlAu.haue me a Typhon, 

>: Biit fwBWCij|a>aahj^)@u«inuudag^ei^^ 23onr.:74 ?'.:3 vl if! r 

But (lay with me, and loelcVpflnttiioiiUedrbjT r. L;. 3^'.. rO 
Baf. Othou f(Kekftithorcbx'TotdaA3rfiy)giory^:i- vj .iivv I 
Ptji. I care not for that, wilriqs^airiat'fw.ear ? r. r.-. ' 
Baf. O Jtiwfaic€r|i-<rv<eareG''i!!'j-)'-f. ,2'nr!oo •A\ naucs.i G 

Pifi. By the contents of thiBfbkdc'-B :on .ji/r I njBJoVI 
5a/. By thtfwft^Alwcfitfeik: bft^ji^ t i.:i v,\.-,: ;, 
P//?- 1 theaforefaid Bafili/coi \\^ j'v j:>jwi vl.l -.ukZ, 
Baf,iit&T£iisnlSa\^?Ba)il^o; .\ " ' | 

Knight good fclloWj Knight, Knighitjf:..>l aj&jS .\t,fi. i 

Pj/?. Knaue gotod^iow/knaild^ khatte,' : j uo / Vvj'l 
.^zlIInDloficilto^ifipdmiTHefideefPr^s.:. M^j 1 %^ 
J5d/.WillnotofFerti|(»^li:oni*l^»fidaii»fA{)ft«i .ij^^ i 
Ptft. WichQaixlMilMms>dfUiera>dP/>«{bbniiAca(^^ I 
Baf. Without the lc*ielofrkhbraidJ?^M; j, :, r -HT '] 
?Iidc»fe4iot]taiiicdi«nGl eninibd. : > : < ' ^ ^bo;, H . V.y^ ] 
.0JiRi#) Inidytth)*H^'a9aiUtt^;>l«vvbittheel?j; i '- -Va I 
Baf. I inioy m/JiiRdJit thyhan^il coinfeffe it, l \\\ ;' 
Iain.vi^:A)qt:!thaci(ttihi[drgtou3ihiniineoath. ^ ^;^';Ji I 

Fiji. Whatiwodklurixt d* fir; what Would yion do; -A 
Will you Vp ^liaddef fir, -and ieeithe tilting. y '•^' 

Then tbe^ go ufktbe ladders, and they found} 
''■'\cTi^ithin tithe firficour/e. J 

B(^. Better a^Dqgfkwn^'on me, then barke. ,i v . \ 
Ptfi. Nowfir,hQ,wlikea!)rou thiacoiirre, . • ny\ Ji j 
Baf. Their Launc0i'Wer(Ol)UchtxcK} hie, <'<i i.} ^^ >- '^^- ^ 
And their Steedes ill borne. ':^ .j iwl jiiutlii ; > • ^1 i 
P^. It may be fo, it may be fw.- " - - ' ,i •'1 'vA | 
Sound to the Jfetmi^courfe, • t, i'iW ,. . j 
Now fir, KowKkeyoii this i^urft. u " 

J3(^ Prettie, prettie^ but notfamous^ r ' ^ 

.vWellfi)f aiearBer>butnotf(W)a-warriour. .'i . --<'. •.\^'i 



of Sottmm'Sfd^Perfeda. 

Pi^rBymyfaith me thought it icas excellence ; ;> 
' Baf. I in the eye o£are infdnt^ siFeaGock& taiie is glorious. 
,!h)h-:r; :,;■,.' SikndtatheiVird-nurfe.'iX'z : •; . K 

Fift. O well fan, the bajehorfewith the blew tjiile, ' i 
And thaiiluer knighryiarebothdovi'nii^ .'- j' rnAv bnA 
ByCockandPie, andMoufefoote, ' ' ' i i;-; ,ot6) J ' 
The Englifhman is a fine Knight. ' "-ili^i.r: ' 

5<j/] Now by the marble face of the Welkin, ' ji: U-./VT 
He is a braue waftiour. ■ ' ^ v. 

P5/?t!W'hat an oath is there, fie vpbn.thee' extottiohcr. 

Baf. Now comes in the' infint that courts my miftrefle( 
Sound to the fokrth conrjel. ... .; 
Oh that my lance were in my refV, 'vn \ '^rAiy. ;■ > il '1 I 
And my Beauerclofd foirhisencounten i < ' 

Pi/?i^ Dwell ran^ my maifterha,th ouerthrownethe Turkc. 

5^. NowfievpdntheTurkei.ui ,r ;! .. I 
To be"<tefiiioumedbyva'ChildeitvcKeth trie; nfi .• u ^ 
.'chi ;:; L.:; ir&ktri'dtbihefiftcoutfe.'-^ ■ :'■;'> /if man. 

P/)?. O well ran maifter^ he hath duentjirowne the Frenoh- 

Baf. It isthefuryof hisfcorfc/obttheftrengthof hisarme. 
I would thou wouldftiremit liny oath, . . !: 
That I might aflkile thy mairfter. m' ?: M , ■ 

P//?. I giue thecleauc, goto thydeftrBidlior^^ '7 : r i » 
Butfyaa^wheres.chyihai'f^Pi - .-; ?ri riH.'..>;.j^. .1 .i 

iffl/". Why myFagehoiding^hini'by th« bridlci i i./i A 

P^ Weil goe-nibunt thee, gb^. i :. V 

jBfl/". I go; and Fortune guide my Launce. . . 

..I - £*•// Bafilifco. . , 

Fiji. Takethe braginft'knaue in Chriftendom with thee : 
Truly,i.amforri<!fi»kim,>r. i ,;i .f :.j nijt -rit u,di ',\, n' 
He iuft likea Hnighti hecleiuft like aladCk T -u. ;y -y. . 
It is a world to^ecre the foole prateand brag/ ; fl' .v(v< 
He will iet as if it were a Goofe on a greene: 
He goes many tinies fupperles to bed. 
And yet Ke takes Phifick to make him Icane. 
Laft night. he was bidden toa Gentlewornans to fuppcr, 
Andbecj^fe hctwoutd not bepot to c^rue/ 
■ .:4i B 3 He 



ThcTragtdie 
He wore his hand in a fcarfe, and faid he^as wounded : 
He weares a coloured lath in his fcahberd. 
And when twas found vpon htm» he faid he was wrathful!, 
He nnight not wcare iron. He weres Ciuet, 
And when it was a«kt him, where he had chat muske. 
He faid. all his kindred fmelc fo: 

Isnotthis acounterfetfoolc? . . 

Well ile vp and fee how he fpccdes. 

Sound thefixt courfe, ' ' 

Now by the faith of a fqu ire he is a very faint knight, , 
Why my maifter hath oucrthrownc him 
Arid his Curtail, both to the ground, 
I (hall haue olde laughing. 
It will be better then the Fox in the hole for me, 

Sound: Enter Philippo, Eraftus, Fcrdijiando, 
Lucina, and all the Knights. 
Cipr. Braue Gentlemen, by all your free confents, 
Thi^ Knight vnknowne, hath beil demeand himfelf. 
According to the proclimation made. 
The prize and honor of the day is his. 
But now vnmafke thyfelfe, that we may fee. 
What warlike wrincklcs time has charadered. 
With ages print vpori thy warlike face. 

Englijh. Accord to his requeft, brave man ac armes. 
And let me fee thefacethat vanquilhed me, 

French. Vnmalke thy felfe, thou well approoued knight. 
Turke. I long to fee thy face braue warriour. 
Luci. Nay valiant fir, we may not be dcnide, 
Faire Ladies fliould be coyc to fhowe their faces, 
Leall that the fun fhould tan thcmwith his beames, 
lie be your Page this once, for to difarme you. 

Pi/?. Thats the reafon, that he fliall helpe 
Your hulband to armchis head. 
Oh the pollicie of thisage is wonderful]. 
Phillip. What young Erajius, is it poffible ? 
Cipr. Eraftus be thou honoured for this deed. 
Englijb. So yong, and offuch good accompli flimcnt, 

Thriuc 



of Soliman and Per/eda. 
Thriue faire beginner as this time doth promif«» 
In vertue, valour and all worthines: 
Giue me thy hand, 1 vow my felfe thy friend. 

Eraft. Thankes worthy fir, whofe fauorable^hand. 
Hath entred fuch ayongling in the warre. 
And thanlccs vnto you all, braue worthy lirs, 
Impofe me taflke, how I may doe you good, 
£ra_/?«j will be dutifuil in all. 

Phil. Lcaue proteftations now, and let vs hyc, 
To tread lauolco, that is womens walke. 
There fpend we the remainder of the day. 

Exewtt. Maw/-/ Ferdinando. 

Ferdi. Though ouer-borne, and foyled in my courfe, 
Yet haue I partners in mine infamy. 
Tis wondrous, that fo young a toward warriour. 
Should bide the (hock of fuchapprooued knights. 
As he this-day hath matcht and mated too, . 
But vertue fhould not enuy good defert. 
Therefore Erajlus happy, laude thy fortune. 
But my Lucina, how (he changed her colour. 
When at the encounter I did loofe a ftirrop. 
Hanging her head as partner of my iharoe. 
Therefore now will I goe viiit her. 
And plcafe her with this Carcanet of worth. 
Which by good fortune I haue found tb day. 
When valour failcs then muft goide make the way. Exit. 
Enter Bafilifco riding of a Mule. 

Baf. O curfed Fortune enemy to Famit 
Thus to difgrace thy honored name. 
By ouerihrowing hirri that far hath fpred thy praife. 
Beyond the courfe of Titans burning raies. 

£«/frPifton. 
Page fet a fide the ieflure of my enemy, 
Giue him a Fidlers fee, and fend him packing, 

Pift. Ho, God faue you fir, haue you burftyourfhin, 

Bqf. I villainc, I haue broke my fliin bone, , . 
My backc bone, my channel! bone, and my thigh bone,' 

Be- 



Befide two jilffim'cf ftnkll inferior boneo? - ^ 'iIb^ -i'riiriT 
P//'. A fhrewd lofle by my faith fir,., b..^ ric'tf ,o:jiv.7 nl 
But wheres youihinufr<\^itayic?. > )■- 1 ^b.^rA v I; 3 - outO 
Pa/". Ii^tbifbibeifasaeihi^ruii^e.v 'm /. -^-^n.-.-IT .-';..-^A 
Pf^. There was j-hotwiece of jO^Uife where hd ioft faiataiJH 
But how chanc^ftx!'™^^^'^^^ '^ ' ''f. '. ; i ' -' . >>' £■'1 bnA 
J5a/". For prefuibp«?pni.fp»coxrerin^«hc Eiriperors Msa^OiX 
Pljl. Marry a foule fault, but%lTy!dte4Ji8BaT}ibut? ■•'>iit'i 
Bqf. Forndghsrt^Sftth^EmperdratJosat.: ju-.-J .ui 
P/j/?. Why then thjr.Hopfe:hathi)iiaa itdk in hisctf bs^ii oT 
J5fl/". True, thou Ipft £iidv. at : ir/t 3ii: 5w bnaql 'jwriT' 
O touch not thefcheeiitooEnry FtHphecfs^^ 
LeadJIeicbi^finint m^AvhUc (p^mro(tlnda«ird^Fe<:ne, .V.^ H 
Pagefrun, bid the furgionbring^iistncifioni' ; -c: 1 ouc i J^Y 
Yet ftaylle i:»ie»ahaigai'iih thceiny felft.n.! 1 , u nh'\-Biciit 
Fiji. AijdijBibWmjcoa^ompany, ,4. jfft ';H: -. hi-^ ':.'■ \\i 
Pifton |-<!'/{otfo^Mti&<V .4ffe,iotd:ri^th ^dtkhiKjn ch 
to the d(^^rind)mnfeibibrQty\nii>f:: jv:\yi ^\i9. 

,1 ■.\'^'<Eniertbe Cryitt.-^Ai •/.- 0. ! . ■ r-. ■ >-, ': ■ ; ji.il 

P/j^. Come firr^^etnk fee how findyyoule ciry this chxaitiJ 

Cryer. Why whatluA itworth?n;-..i ?^ ';x\ i ''jfwortbli 

Fiji. It was worth mor^tHenithouaild all th)inki»ttr©H f 

Cry. It may bQfijjJrotVhatomlblw haue that fiAiei4t?f! A 

P^. Whyahpn(5redCii«wne8..i vnii.i.; .> x^' '^'-'f'"' 

.e^ WhJtthfiidiaihauei!einftrthecj:yH%ofit. !fv nori // 

Pift. Ten Crowni^'^ndi»adbutfi3i(:|)dnce,.^ '. 

Forcrying a little wenchofthirty yeei?esoldcandvp*i^\d8s. 

That had loft her felfe betwixt aTaactne ^nda bawdy houfer 

Cry. Itliat wasJ4 fseendlvand Ai«as Goldj;^; i .vn ; rin-j n ,3 

She was poore, butihisia rich^J \y.'S^\i ht - ii»oj sd: l\- ;\3fl 

P//?. Why then by this reckoning, a Hackney man 
Should haue ten fhillings fbrhorfii^a Gcnytlei*ahianJ d\\A 
Where he hatl^buttef peiiocof abeggcr. i .! : 1 *; f : i r? tO 

Cry; ^TOippa^dlicafon good, ,t • ^::-ili boO ,oi ■ .Vj\*l 
Let them pay thatdafcft may, ' y.d jutri I .sfi'cliiv I \A. 
As t\i\^LW^^vfnht!kpth<Chfaxit»^^\m. (Snod 9:^ ^t.d x^ 
^•jS When 



ofSoH^naiiiPetfeda. 
When they let the poore goe vnder forma pauperis. 
Pi(i?. Wny then I pray thee cry the chayne for me, . 
Sub.forma pauperis. 
For money goes very low with me at this time. 
Crier. I fir, but your mafter is, though you be not. 
P//?. I but he muft not know, 
.That thou crycil the chaine for me, 
I doe but vfe the to fauc me a labour. 
That am to make inquiry after it. 
\ Cr;. Well fir, youle fee me confidered, will you not? 
. Pijl. I marry will 1, why what lighter paiment can there 
be, then confideration. , 

CW.Oyes. 

jE»/^rEraftus. 
£r<?/?. How now firra, what are you crying? 
Cri. A chaine fir a chaine, that jrour man bad me cry. 
Eraft. Get you away firra, I aduifc you 
Meddle with no chaines of mine. ' Exii Cryetr 

' You paltry knaue, how durft thou be fo bould, 
■ To cry the chaine, when I bid thou fliouldft not. 

Did I not bid thee onely vnderhand, 
] Make priuieinquirie for it through the towne, 
Leaft publike rumour might aduertife her, 
Whofe knowledge were to me a feconddeath? 
Pijl. Why would you haue me runne vp and downe the 
' towne ? and my (hooes are doone. 

£r4/?. What you want in fliooes, ile giue you in blowcs. 
Pifi. I pray you fir hold your hands. 
And as I am an honeftman, 
j Iledoethebeftlcantofindeyourechaine ExitVi^ion, 
Eraft. Ah treacherous Fortune, enemy to Loue^ 
Didft thou aduaunce me for my greater fall. 
In dalying war, I loft my chiefeft peace, 
In hunting after praife, I loft my loue. 
And in loues ftiipwracke will my life mifcarrie, 
Take thou the honor and giue me the chaine. 
Wherein was linkt the fum of my delight. 

C ^ When 



The Tragedie 
When {he deliucred me the Carkanet, 
Keep it quoth (he, as thou wouldft keep my felfc: 
I kept it not, and therefore (he is loft. 
And loft with her is all my happinefle. 
And loffe of happines is worfe than death. 
Come therefore gentle death and eafe my griefe, 
Cut fhort what malice For/?<Ke mifintends. 
But ftay a while good Death, and let me Hue, 
Time may reftorewhat /v3r/««i?tookefromme. 
Ah no, great lofTes fildome are reftord. 
What if my chaine ftiall neuer be reftord. 
My innocence Ihall clear my negligence. 
l\\\ ! but my loue is ceremonious. 
And lookes for juftice at her louers hand. 
Within forrt furrowes of her clowding brow. 
As ftormes that fall amid a fun ftiine day, 
I read her iuft delires, and my decay. Exit. 

^///irSolyman.Haleb, Amarathj(j»</ 
lanefaries. 
Sol. I long till Bvufor be returnde from Rhodes, 
To know how he hath borne him gainft the Chriftians, 
That are aftembled there to try their valour. 
But more to be well afTured by him. 
How /J/fjoi/ffj- is fcnc'd, and how I beft may lay. 
My neuer failing fiege to win that plot, 
For by the holy Alcaron I fweare, 
lie call my Souldiers home from PerfiOt 
And let the Sophie breath, and from the Ruffian broiles 
Call home my hardy, dauntlefle lanifaries. 
And from the other skirts of Chriftendomc, 
Call home my BafTowes and my men of war. 
And fo beleager Rhodes by fea and land. 
That Key will fcrve to open all the gates. 
Through which our palfagc cannot finde a ftop. 
Till it haue prickt the heart of Chriftendomc, 
Which now that paltry Hand keeps from fcath. 

Say 



ofSoliman and Per fed J. 

Sav brother Amurath, and hluleb, fay, 

Whif '^inke you of our refolution? 

An.: Great Soliman, heaucnsoncly rijbftitute. 

And earths commander vnder Mahomet: 

Socounfcl I, as thou thy felfe halt faid. 

HaUb. Par 'on me dnad Soueraignc, I hold it no: 

Good poll'.ic, ro call your torccs home 

Fr. -n Perfi-a and Polonia, bending them 

Vpon a paltrielle ot fmall defence. 

A common prelle of bafe fuperfluoiis Turkcs, 

May foon be leuied for fo flight a taske. 

Ah Soliman, whofc name hath fhakt thy foes, 

As withered Icaucs with Autumn throwncdowne. 

Fog not thy gl< ry with fofowlc eclipfe. 

Let not thy Souldiers found a bife retire. 

Till Perfea ftoope, and thou be conquerour. 

What fcandaU were it to thy mightinefTe, 

After to many valiant BafTowes flaine, 

Whofc bioud hath bin manured to their earth, 

Whofe bones hath made their deepe waies pallablc. 

To founda homeward, dull, and harfli retreate. 

Without a conqueff, or a mean reuenge. 

Striue not for Rhodes, by \<:tungFer/ea flip. 

The ones a Lyon almoft brought to death, 

Whofe fkin llhall counteruaile the hunters toilc; 

The other is a Wafpe with threatning fting, 
Whofe Hunny is not worth the taking vp. 

Amu. Why Hcileb didftthou not heareourbrotherfweate, 
Vpon the Alcaron religioufly: 
That he would make an vniverfall Campe 
Of all his fcattered Legions: and dareft thou 
Infer a reafon h hy it is not meete. 
After his Highnes fweares it (hall be fo. 
Were it not thou art my fathers fonne, 
And ftriuing kindnes w rcftled not with ire, • 
I would not hence, till I had let thee know. 
What twere to thwart a Monarchs holy oath. 

C 2 Haleb, 
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TheTragedie 
Haleh. Why, his highnes gaue me leaue to fpeake my iVill, 
And farre from flattery 1 fpoke my minde. 
And did difcharge a faithfull fubieds loue, 
Thou Artjiippus like didft flatter him. 
Not like my brother, or a man of worth: 
And for his highnelTe vowe, I croft it not. 
But gaue my cenfure, as his highnelTe bad. 
Kow for thy chaflifement know Amurath, 
I fcorne them as a retchlefle Lion fcornes, ,q7 

The humming of a Gnat in Summers night. y.-nv,-) k 

^war. I take it Hfl/f^ thou art friend to Rhodes. fl/? 
Haleb. Not halfe \o much am I a friend to Rhodes, 
As thou art enemy to thy Soueraigne : 

Amur. I charge thee fay wherein, or eife by Mahomet, 
He hazard dutie in my Soueraignes pr'efence, 

Hatch. Not for thy threats, but for my felfe I fay, .i.-v^ 
It is not meete, that one fb bafe as thou, .jlafir!'^' ;^ 

Shouldft come about the Perfon of a King. / .ri; n '* ir.?/.. 
Soli. Mufti giueaime to this prefumptioni? i. ' i ■■..•.■•>A'iJ 
Amur. Your HighnelTe knowes, 1; fpakrtiin:dutious loufe;/ 
H<2/<f^.YourHighnefreknowcsIfpakeaty<!mredmmandi" 
And to the ptirpofe, far from flattery. ' • < ) ;;iijor^'!>/ 
Amur. Thinksithou I flatter, now lfl«ternot, i ,• ■:,r,-:\\c 
. i T:ben be kih\{iXth.v. . : .. - • ;'ir. 
SoU. What difmall Planets guidcsi tihis fdtall ho.*er; i - . 
Villaine, thy brothel's gronc&da ckllfof .thee, . ■■ ■■'■', riio aWT 
i:ben Sol i man. kils^ A m u rathi^i 'jIo ri Z/' 
To wander with them through eternall night. ' ' , K 
Amu. Oh Sohman for louingtiheel die: ■. ; • ■' /.(|V 

Sol. No Amurath, for mu^thering him thou dyeft: ' ii;!.T 
Oh Haleb bow ftiall I begin ro mourne,: .lO 

Orhowflialll begin to ihed fait teares, ,: . ;! 

For whom no wordes nor teaires can well fuffitefi ? . .. vj \ i\ 
Ah that my rich imperiaJl Diadem, " :;, u'/oj : m riou // 
Could fatiffie thy cruel deftinie: ,,>;:.i vi • . i:if: bnA 

OrthatathoufandofourTurkiftifoules, iiVri i ' .: v [ 
Or twenty thoufand millions of our foes, :'/j 

Could 



of Scliman and Perfeda. 
Could ranfome thee from fell deaths tiranniCj 
To win thy life.would Soliman be poore. 
And liue in feruile bondage all my dayes, 
Accurfed Amnratb, that for a worthlefTe caufe. 
In blood hath fhortened our fweet Halehs dayes. 
Ah what is dearer bond then brotherhood. 
Yet Amurath thou wert my brother too. 
If wilfull folly did not blinde mine eyes, 
I, I, and thou as vertuous as Haleb, 
And I as deare to thee aS vnto Haleb, 
And thou as necre to me as Haleb was. 
Ah yf?««rfl/^: why were thou fo vnkinde to him. 
For vttering but a thwarting word ? 
And Haleb, why did not thy harts counfcll. 
Bridle the fond intemperance of thy tongue ? 
Nay wretched Soliman, why didfl: not thou 
Withhould thy hand, from heaping bloud on bloud. 
Might I not better fpare one ioy then both. 
If loue of Haleb forfl: me on to wrath, 
Curft be that wrath that is the way to death. 
If iuftice forfl: me on, curft be that iuftice 
That makes the brother. Butcher of his brother. 
Come lanifaries, and helpe me to lament. 
And beare my ioyes on either fide me : 
I, late my loyes, but now my lafting forrow. 
Thus, thus, let Solunan paffe on his way, 
Bearing in either hand his hearts decay;,' Exeunt. 

Enter QhoT\i5. 

Loue. Now Death 2Lnd Fortune which of all vs three. 
Hath in the Adors (hovvne the greateft po\vier. ,,y <•., 
Haue not I taught Erajlus and Perfeda, 
By mutuall tokens to feal vp their loues? 

Fortune. 1 but thofc tokens, the Ring and Carkanet, 
Were Fortunes gifts, Loue^wics no gould or iewels. 

Loue. Why what is iewels, or what is gould but earth, 
hn humor knit together by compreflion, 

C 3 An 



' ne Tra^edie 
And by the worlds bright eye, firft brought to light, 
Onely to feed mens eyes wirh vaine delight. 
Loues workes aremore then of a mortall temper, 
I couple minds together by oonfent, ... \ 

Who gaue Rhodes Princes to the Ciprian Prince : but Loud 

For. Fortune that firft by chance brought them together, 
For till by Fortune perfons meeteeach other, 
Thou canft not teach their eyes to wound their hearts. .' 

Lotie. 1 made thofe Knights of fcucrall fedt-and countries/. 
Each one by armes to honor his bdoued. 

For. Nay one alone to honoi- his beloued, « 

The reft by turriiwg^^f my tickle wheele, v. iA 

Came fhort in reaching of faire honors markc:' ' ■•.'•'>\ 

I gaue Eraflus onely that dayes prize, 
A fweet renowne, but mixt with bitter forrow : 
For in cbnclufion of his happines, 
I made him loofe the pretious Carcanet,' 
Whereon depended all his hope and ioy. 

Death. And more then fo: for he that found the chaincj, 
Euen for that Chaine ihall bedepriued of lite. i 

Loue. Bcfides, lj)ue hath inforrt a foole, . . . j ; ll 

The fond Bragardo to prefume to acmes. ^Um ;;;r! F 

For. I, but thou fecft how he was ouerthrowne, .' i J 
By for/««« high difpleafure. o :- A 

Death. I andbf D^-^j/A hadbeene furprifd, " n '/'; 
If Fates had giuen nae leaue : :• ^- ' '^ : ui i' 

BarwHat I mift in h^mand inthe reft» -.'vj n; ^anv/j^ 

I did accomplifh on Haleb and Amurath, 
The worthy brethren of great; 6'o//>«a«. 
But wherefore ftay we,- let the fequele prooue, 
yNho'\sgxc3LXt%i'ortune, Death, ox Loue. lExeutrt.'. '-i 

Enter Ferdiriando and Lucini. i«i iii .jdmi 'iS. 

Ter. As fits the time, fo now well fits the place. 
To coole aft'cdion with our words and lookes, ' V 

If in our thoughts be femblance fimpathie. 

Luci. My words, my lookes, my thoughts ar&all onthee^ 
rr Fer^ 



of Sollman and Per/eda. 
Ferdinando is Lucinaes onely ioy, 

Ter. What pledge thereof? 

Luci. An oath, a hand, akifle. 

Terdi O holy oath, faire hand and fugred kiffe: 
Oh ncuernnay Ferdinando]ack fuch biilTe. 
But hy^my deare, when fhall the gates of heauen. 
Stand all wideope forceleftiall Gods? 
With gladfome lookcs togafc at Hvmens robes. 
When fhall the graces, or Lucinns hand, 
With Rofie chaplcts deck my golden treflcs. 
And Cupid bring me to thy nuptial I bed. 
Where thou in joy and pleafure muft attend, 
A blifful war withmethychicfcft friend. 

Luci. Full fraught with loue, and burning with defire, 
I long haue longdfor light of //yw^wj lights, 

Ferdi. Then that fameday, whofe warmc&plcafant fight 
Brings in the fpring, with many gladfome flowers. 
Be our firft day of ioy and pcrfed peace: 
Till when, receiue this precious Carcanet, 
In figne, that as the linkes are interlaced, 
So both ourhearts are ftill combined in one. 
Which neuer can be parted but by death. 

Enter Bafilifco and Perfeda. 

Luci. And if I Hue this fhall not be forgot: 
But fee Ferdinando where Perfeda comes. 
Whom women loue forvertue, men for beauty. 
All the world loucs, none hates but enuy . 

Baf. All haile braue Cauelere : God morrow Madam^ 
The faireft (hine that fhall this day be fecne. 
Except Perfedas beautibus excel lencc, . 
Shame to loues Queen, and Empreflc of my thoughts . 

Ferdi. Marry thrife happy is Perfedas chance. 
To haue fo braue a champion to herSquire. 

Baf. Her fquire: her knight, and who fo clfc denies. 
Shall feele the rigour of my Sw ord and Launce. 

Ferdi. O fir, not I. 
Luci, Heere is none but freinds, yet let me challenge you. 

For 



theTragedie 
Tor gracing me with a malignant ftile» . v \ 

That I was fairell, and yet P^»/^</i2fayrer, • . 

We Ladie, ftand vpon our beauties much, \ 

Pef. Herein Lucina let me buckler him. 

Bqf. Not Mars himfelfe had care fo faire a Buckler. 

Per. Loue makes him blinde', . ■ !> yju f (jj '•)iX* 

Andblindecan judge no colour. '..,■■ 

Luci. Why then the mends is made, and we ftill friends. 

Per. Still friends, ftill foes, Ihe weareS my Carcanet. i /.' 
Ah falfe Erfl/?«j, howam I betraid! '/ 

Luci. Whatailes you madam, that your col6ur changes 

Per. A fudden qualme, I therefore take my leauCMvi / ; 

Z,«n. Weele bring you home. 1''' ' 

P<fr. No, I fhall foone get home. 

Luci. Why then farewell: Fernandolcts away. 
Exeunt Ferdinando and Lucina. 

Baf. Say worlds bright ftar. 
Whence fprings this fuddaine change. 
Is it vnkindnesat thelittle praife 
I gaue Lucina with my glofing ftile? 

Per. No, no, her beaucie far furpafTeth mine. 
And from my neck, her neck hath woone the praife. 

Baf. What is it then, ifJoueof this my perfon. 
By fauour and by iuftice of the heauens. 
At laft haue percft through thy tralucent breft. 
And thou mifdoubts perhaps that ile proue coye. 
Oh be aflur'd tis far from noble thoughts. 
To tyrannifeouera yeeldingfoe. , 

Therefore be blithe, fwcet lou; abandon feare, ' 

I will forget thy former crueltie. 

Per. Ah falfe Erajlus fu41 of treacherie. 

Baf. I alwayes told you that fuch coward knights, 
Were faithleffe fwaines and worthie no refped. 
But tell me fweecc loue, what is his offence? 
That I with words and ftripes may chaftice him. 
And bring him bound for thee to tread vpon. 

Per. Now muft I find the meanes to rid him hence. 

Go 



ofSoliman and Perfeda. 
Goe thou foorthwith arme thee from top to toe, 
i\ndt come an houre hence vnto my lodging. 
Then will I tell thee this offence at large. 
And thou in my behalfe fhalt work reuenge. 

Baf. I, thus mould men of valour beemploide. 
This is good argument of thy true love. 
I go, make reconing that Erafius dyes, 
Vnlefle forewarnd, the weakling coward flies. 

Exit Bafilifco. 

Ter. Thou foolilh coward flies, Erafius Hues, 
The faireft fliape, but fowled minded man. 
That ere funne faw within our hcmyfpheare. 
My tongue to tell my woes is all to weake. 
I mufl: vnclafpc me, or my heart will breaker 
But inward cares are moft pent in with griefe, 
Vnclafping therefore yeelds me no releefe. 
Ah that my moyft and cloud compared braine, 
Could fpend my cares in fhowers of weeping raine. 
But fcalding fighes like blafls of boiftcrous windes. 
Hinder my teares from falling on the ground. 
And I muft dye by clofure of my wound. 
Ah falfe Erafius^ how had I mifdoone. 
That thou fliouldft.quit my loue with fuch a fcorne, 

£K/ifr Eraftus. 
Hcere comes the Synon of my heart. 
He frame myfelfe to his diffembling arte. 

Eraft. Defire perfwades me on, feare puis me backe, 
Tufh I will to her, innocence is bou'ld. 
How fares Perfeda my fweet fecond felfe? 

Per. Well, now Erafius my hearts onely ioy. 
Is come to ioyne both hearts in vnion. 

Erafi. And till I came whereas my loue did dwell 
My pleafure was but paine, my folace woe. 

Per. What loue meants my Erafius, pray thee tell? 

Erafi. Matchleffe Perfeda, fhe that gaue me fl:rcngth. 
To win late conquefl: from many vidors hands. 
Thy name was conquerour, not my chiualry ; 
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Thy looks did a'rme me, not rriy cdate of ftede^ '^^ , '■ 
iThy beauty did defend me, hot myforce,' ' '' ' 

Thy fauours bore me, hot my light foote Steed, ■ 

Therefore to thee I omx both loue and life. ' 
But whei^cfore makes P^r/fi/fl fuch a doubt. 
As if Erajlus could'forget himfelfe: 
Which if I doe all vengeance light on hie. 

Per. Aye me, how gracclefle are thefe wicked men, 
I can no longer hold my patience. 
Ah how thine'eyes can forge alluring looks, ' 
Andfainedeep oathes to wound poor filly Maides, 
Are there no honeft drops in all thy chcekes, 
To checke thy fraudfull countenance with a blufti? 
Calfl: thou me loue, and loued another better. 
If heauens were iuft, thy teeth would teare thy tongue. 
For this thy periurde falfe difloyalty. 
If heauens were iu ft, men Ihould haue open brefts. 
That we therein might read their guilefull thoughts. 
If heauens were iuft, that power that forceth loue. 
Would neiier couple Wolues and Lambes together. 
Yes, heauens are iuft, but thou art fo corrupt. 
That in thee, all their influence doth change, 

• As in the fpidergood things turne to poifon. , 
Ah falfe £ray/«j, how had I mifdone? 
That thou ftiouldft pawne my true affeftions pledge, 
To her whofe worth will neuer equall mine. 
What, is I.wr/»fl« wealth exceeding mine? 
Yet mine fufficicnt to encounter thine, ■ 

Is fhe more fairc then I? thats not my fault, 
- Nor her dcfai t : whats beauty but a blaft? 
Soonc crept with age, or with infirmities. 
Is flie more wife? her yceres are more then rhine, 
What ere flie be, my loue was mc'e than hers. 
And for her chaftity let others iudge. 
But what talke I of her? the fault is thine, 
If 1 were fo difgratious in thine eye, 

,Thnt ftic muft. needed- ijiioy my interell, 

Why 






ofSoliman and Perfeda. 
Why didH: thou deck her with my ornament ? 
Could nothing ferue her but the Carcanef, 
Which as my life I gaue to thee in charge ? 
Couldft thou abufe my true fimplicitie, 
Whofegreateft fault was ouer louing thee? 
He keepe no tokens of thy periury, 
Heeregiue her this Pcr/edano'W is (ycc. 
And all my former louc is turnd to hate. 

Eraji. Ah flay my fvveete Perfeda heare mc fpcakc. 
Per What are thy words? but Syrens guiiefull fongs: 
That pleafe the eare, but feeke to fpoile the heart. 
Erafl. Then view my teares, that plead for innocence. 
Per. What arc thy teares ? but Circes magike feas. 
Where nonefcape wrackt, but blindfould Marrincrs. 

Erajl. If words & teares difpleafe then view my lookes. 
That piead for mercy at thy rigorous hands. 

Per. What are thy lookes.' but like the Cockatrice, 
That feekes to wound poorc filly paircngers. 

Erafl. Ifwords, nor teares, nor lookes, may winromorfe^ 
What then remaines? tor my perplexed heart 
Hath no interpreters but wordcs^ or te.ires, or lookcJ. 
Per/e. And they are all as falfc as thou thyfcife. 

Exit Perfeda. 
Erajl. Hard doome of death before my cafe be knownCj 
My iudge vniufl, and yet I cannot blame her, 
Since Loiicand icaloufic mifled her thus, 
Myfelfe in fault, and yet not worthic blame, 
Becaufe that Fortune made the fault, not Loue. 
The ground of her vnkindnes growcs, becaufe I lofi 
The pretious Carcanet flie gaue to me : 
Lucina hath it, as her words iniport, 
But how fhe got it, heauen knows, not 1, 
Yet this is fome aleagemcnt to my forrow. 
That if lean but get the Chaineagaine, 
I bouldly then Hiall let Perfeda know. 
That flic hath wrongd Erajlus and her frendj 
Ah Loue, and if thou beeft of heauenly power, 
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Infpire me with fohne prefent ftratagertij, 
It muft be fo, iwawaj a frankc Gaimfter, 
And like it is, in play fheele hazard it. 
For if report but blafen her aright, 

Sheesafrankegaimfter.andinclindetoplay. HoPiJionJ ,: 
£«/(rrPifton. 

Pift. Heere fir, whal^ivould you with me? 

Era. Defire GuelpiotiL fignior7«//o come fpeake with mO), 
And bid them bring fome (lore of crowneswith them. 
And lirra, proujde me foure Vifards, 
Foure Gownes, a boxe, and a Drum^ 
For I intend to go in mummery. 

P{//. I will fir. ■ yEw/Pifton. 

Eraji.hh vertuous Lampes of euer turning heauens. 
Incline her minde to play, and mine to win^ 
Nor do I couet but w hat is mine owne, 
Then fhall I let Perjeda vnderftand. 
How iealoufie had armd her tongue with malice. 
Ah were fhe not Perfeda whom my heart. 
No more can flie, then iron can Adamant, 
Her late vnkindnes wopld haue changed my minde. \ 
it^K/ifr Guelpio^w^Iulio i2«^Pifton. 

Giielp, How now Era/} us, wherein rnay we pleafure thee? 

EraJ}. Sirs thus it is, we muft to mummerie, 
Vnto Lucina, neither for loue nor hate. 
But if we can, to win thechaine {he weares. 
For though I haue fome intereft therein. 
Fortune may make me maifter of mine owne. 
Rather than ile feeke iuftice gainfl: the Dame, 
But this aflure your felues it muft be mine. 
Be game, or change, by one deuife or other: 
The reft ile tell you when our fport is doonf^ 

lulio. Why then lets make vs ready and about it. 

jEr<z/?. What ftore of Crownes haue you brought? 

Guel. Feare not for money man, ile bcare the Boxc, 

lulio. I haue fomelittle reply, if neede require. 

Pi/i. I but heare you Maifter, was not he a foole. 

That 



of Soliman and Perfeda* 
That went to fhoote, and left his arrowes behinde him. 
Erqft. Yes, but what of that? 
Pijl. Mary that you may loofc your money. 
And go without the chaine, vnlefTe you carry faife dice. 
Onel. Mas the foole fays true, lets haue fome got. 
Fifl. Nay I vfe not to go without apairof falfc Dice, 
Heere are tall men and little men. 

Julio. Hie men and low men thou wouldft fay. 
Eraji. Come firs lets go, Drumflcr pray forme. 
And ile reward thee : and firra P//?o«, 
Mar not our fport with your foolery. 

Piji. Iwarrant you fir, they get not oncwifewordofme. 
Sound up the Drum to Lucinacs doore, 
£«/frLucina. 
Luct. I marric, this ftiowcs that Charleman is come. 
What fliall we play hecre ? content. 
Since Signiori'i:r<^/'«aK^ will haue it fo. 

nen they play and when fie hath lojl her gold, Eraftus 
pointcth to her (haine, and thenjhcfaid: 
I were it Lleopatraes vnion : 

Then Eraiiuswinneth the Chaine, and loojetb hisgoutd. 
And Lucina/iJ/Vj. 
Signior Fernando, I am fure tis you. 
And Gentlemen, vnmafke ere you depart. 
That I may know to whom my thankes is due. 
For this fo courteous and vnlookt for fport: 
No wilt not be, then lup with me to morrow. 
Well then ile looke for you, till then farewell. 
Exit Lucina. 
EraJi. Gentlemen, each thing hath forted toourwift, 
Shee tooke mcfor Fernando, markt you that: 
Your gould fhall be repaide with double thankes. 
And fellow Drumfler, ile reward you well. 
Fiji. But is there no reward for my falfe dice? 
EraJi. Yes fir, a gardcd futd from top to toe. • 

£«/^r Ferdinando. 
ferdi. Dafell mine eyes, or ift Lucinaes chaine, 
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Falfe treteher, lay downe the chaine that thou haft ftole, 

£rd/?. He kwdly Ives that cals me treacherous. ■ 

Fern. That lye my weapon (hall put down thy throate. 
'7'^f«Eraflus./a;<fj Ferdinando. 

lulin. Flie Eraflus^ ere the Gouernour haue any fiewes,, 
Whofe n?ere alye he was, and cheefe delight. 

Erafi. Nav Gentlemen, flye you and fave your felues, . 
Leaft you pertake the hardnefs of my fortune. 
Exeunt Gutl^io and \\i\\o. 
Ah fickle and blind guidrelfe of the world. 
What plcafure haH: thou in my miferie? 
Waflinot enough when 1 had loll the Chaine, 
Thou dift bereaue me of my dearcft loue. 
But now when I fhould repoflefle the fame, 
Tocrofs me with thishapleffeacccdcnt: 
Ah if but time and place would giue me leaue. 
Great eafe it were for me to purge my felfe. 
And to accufe fell Fortune^ LoueznA Death, 
For all thefe three confpire my tragedie. 
But danger waites vpon my words and fteps, 
I dare not (lay, for if the Gouernour 
Surprife me hecre, I dye by marfhall law. 
Therefore I go. But whether fhall I go? 
If into any flay adioyning Rhodes, 

They will betray me to P^j//^^o^ hands, ' ■ 

For loue, or gaine, or flatterie. 

To Turkic muft 1 goe, the paffage Ihort, - 

The people warlike, and the king renownd, 
For all heroyicall and kingly vertues. 
Ah hard attempt, to tempt a foe for ayde, 
NeceflitJte yet fays it muft be io. 

Or fuffer death for Ferdinandos death, "; 

"Whom honors title forft me to mifdoe. 
By checking his outragious infolence, , j^ 

Pijion, heere take this chaine, and giue it loFerJeda^ , ^ 
And let her know what hath befallen me. 
When thou haft deliuered it, take fliip and follow we, 

I will 



ofSolimanandPerfeda. 
I will be in Conftantinople, 
Farewell my country dearer then life; 
Farewell deare friends, dearer then countrey foylc. 
Farewell Perfeda, deareft of them all. 
Dearer to me, then all the world befides. 

Exit Eraftus. 
Pijl. Now am I growing into a doubtful agony, 
What I were beft to doc, to run away with this Chainc, 
Or deliuer it, and follow ray Maifter. 
If I deliuer it and follow my maifter, I fhall haue thankes. 
But they will make me neucrthe fatter. 
If I run away with it, I may liuc vpon credit. 
All the while I wearc this chaine, 
Ordominerc with the money when I hailc fold it. 
Hitherto all goes well, but if I be taken, 
I marry fir, then the cafe is altered, I and haltered to. 
Of all things I doc not loue to preach 
With a haulter about my neckc : 
Therefore for this once. He be honcfl; arrainft my will, 
Perfeda fhall haue it, but before I goe, lie be fo bolde 
AS to diue into the Gentlemans pocket, for good luck fake. 
If he deny me not : how fay you fir, are you content? 
A plain cafe, ^li tacet conJiUri videtur, 

£w/<r PhylippO(3«<iIulio. 

lulio. Sec where h's body lyes. 

Philip. 1, 1, 1 fee his l)odv all to foone. 
What barbarous villaine in rhat rifles him- 
Ah Krr//V;i2«a'o, the ftay of niy olde age. 
And chiefc remainder of our progeny, 
vrh louing cofcn how art thou mifdonc. 
By falfe Erajlus, ah no by trechery. 
For well thy valour hath been often tride. 
But while I ftand and weep, and fpend the time, 
InfruitlelTe plainrr"^ he niurthercr will efcape. 
Without rcuenge, ^' .e faluc for fuch a fore. 
Say villaine whcretore didft thou rifle him? 

Pijf, 
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rift. Faith fir for pure good will. 
Seeing he was going towards heauen, 
I thought to fee, if he had a pafport.td S. Nicholas or "no. 

Fhil. Some fot he feems to be, twerepitty to hurt him: ■ 
Sirra canfl: thou tell who flew' this man? 

Pift. I fir very well, it was my maifter Erajlus. 

Phil. Thy maifter, and whether is he gone now? 

Fiji. To fetch the Sexton to bury him I thinke. 

Phil. Twere pitty to imprifon fuch a fot. 

Pift. Now it fits my wifdome to counterfeit the fople. 

Phil. Come hether firra thou knoweft me 
For the Gouernourof the^Citty, doft thou not? 

Fiji. I forfooth fir. 

Phil. Thou art a bondman, and wouldft faine be free' 

/*(/?. I forfooth fir. 

Phil. Then doe but thisi and I will make thee free. 
And rich withall, learnp where £n7/?«f is. 
And bring me word, and He reward thee well. 

PiJl.Thzi I will fir,I Ihal findeyouat theCaftle, ihall I not? 

Phil. Yes. 

Pift. Why He be heere, as foon as ever I come again. 

jEw/Pifton. 

Phil. But for Aflurance that he may not fcape, 
Weele lay the ports and hauens round about. 
And let proclamation ftraight be made. 
That he that can bring forth the murtherer. 
Shall have three thoufand Duckets for his painc. 
My felfe will fee the body borne from hence. 
And honored with Balme and futierall. Exit. 

Enter Pifton. , 

Pj/?. God fends fortune to fooles, - 

Did you ever fee wife men efcape as I. haue done. 
I muft betray my mailer: I but when can you tell? 

Enter Perfeda. , 
See where Perfeda, comes to faue me a labour. 
After my mofi harty commendations, 

Thisis toletyou vnderftandi , 
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of Soliman and Pcrfeda. 
That mymaider was in good health a: the fending thereof 
Yours for euer and euer and eiier, 
In moft humble wife P/7?o«. 

Then he deliuereth her the chaine. 

Per. This makes me thinke that I haue been to crucll, 
Howgot he this fromof Lucinas arme ? 

Pijl. Faith ina mummery, and a pair of falfe dice, 
I wasoneofthe mummers my felfj, fimple as I ftand here. 

Pfr. I rather thinke it cofl: him verydearc. 

Fiji. I fo it did, for it coft Ferdhiando his life. 

Per. How fo ? 

Piji. After we had got the chaine in mummery. 
And loft our box in counter cambio, 
Mymaifterwore the chaine about hisnecke. 
Then Ferdinando met vs on the way, 
And reuii'd my maifter, faying he ftole the chaine, 
Withthatthey drew, & there Ferdinando had the prickado. 

Per. And whether fled my poore Emfus then? 

PiJl. To Conjlanlimple whether I mufl: follow him, 
Bu t ere he went, with many fighes and reares. 
He deliuered me the chaine, and bad me giue it you, 
For perfect argument that he was true. 
And you too credulous. 

Per. Ah ftay, no more, for I canheere no more. 

Pijl. And 1 can (ing no more. 

Per. My heart had arm'd my tongue with iniury. 
To wrong my friend, whofe thoughts were euer true. 
Ah poore Eraftus how thy ftarres maling: 
Thou greatcommanderof the fvvift wingd winds. 
And dreadful Neptune bring him backe againe. 
But Eolus and Neptune let him go. 
For heere is nothing but reuenge and death. 
Then let him go, ile fliortly follow him. 
Not with flow failes, but with louesgoulden wings. 
My (hip ftiall be borne with teares, and blowne with fighs 
bo will I foare about the Turkifti land, ' 

Vntill I meete £r«/?« j- my fweete friend. 
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And then and there, fall downe amid his armes. 
And in his bofom there power foorth my fouie. 
For fatiffadion of my trcfpaffe part. 
Enter Bafilifco armde. 

Baj. Faire Loue, according v-nto thy command, 
I fceke Eraftus and will combat him. 

Per. I fceke him, finde him, bring him to my fight. 
For till we mecte, my hart (hall want delight. ' 

Exit Pcrfeda. 

Baft. My petty fellow, where haft thou hid thy maift^r. 

Fiji. Marrie fir in an Armorours {hop, 
Where you had not beft go to him, 

Baf. Why fo, I am in honor bound to combat him. 

Fiji. I fir, but he knowing your fierce conditions. 
Hath planted a double cannon in the doore. 
Ready to difcharge it vpon you, when you go by, 
I tell you for pure good will. 

Baf. In Knightly curtefie, I thanke thee. 
But hopes the coyftrell to efcape me fo, 
Thinkes he bare cannon Ihot can keep be back : 
Why wherfore ferves my targe otproofc, but for the bullet. 
That once put by, I roughly come vpon him. 
Like to the wings of lightning fromaboue, 
I with a martiall look affonifh him. 
Then fals he downe poore wretch vpon his knee. 
And all to late, repents his furqucdry. 
Then do 1 take him on my fingers point. 
And thus I beare him through euery ftreete. 
To bea lyughing ftock toall the towne: . 

That done, I lay him at my miflrefTe feete. 
For her to give him doom of life or death. 

Pijl. I but heere you fir, I am bound 
In paineof my maifters difpleafure. 
To haue about at cuffes, afore you and I part. 

Baf. Ha, ha, ha, Eagles are chalenged by paltry flyes. 
Thy folly giues thee priuilcdge, bcgon, begon. 

Pifl. No, no fir, I muft haue about with you fir, thats flat, 
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ofSoliman and Per/eda. 
Lead: my maifter turne me out of fet uice. 

Bafi. Why, art thou wearie of thy life ? 

Plf. No by my faith fir. 

Baf. Then fetch thy weapons, and with my lingle fift, 
lie combat thee, my body all vnarmd. 

Fif. Why lend me thine, and faue me a labour. 

Baf. I tell thee, \i Alcides liued this day, 
He could not wield my weapon. 

Pi^. Why wilt thou ftay till I come againe? 

Baf. I vpon my honour. 

Pijl. That iTiall be when I come from Turkey. Exit Pi ft. 

Baf. Is this lirtle defperate fellow gon, 
Doubtlcne he is a very tall fellow. 
And yet it were a difgrace to all my chiualrie. 
To combate one fo bafe : 

He fend fome Crane to combate with the Pigmew, 
Not that I feare, butthatlfcorne tofighr. Exit'Q^(\\\C, 

Enter Chorus. 

Loue. Fortune thou madeft Fernando finde the chaine> 
But yet by Loues inflrudion he was taught. 
To make a prefent of it to his Miflris. 
, For. But Fortune would not let her keepe it long. 

Z,(7«e,Nay rather Loue, by whofe fuggifted power, 
Erajlus vfde fuch dice, as being faife. 
Ran not by Fortune, but neceflitie. 

For. Meanetime I brought Fernando on the way, 
To fee and chalenge what Lucina lofl. 

Death. And by that chalenge I abridgd his life. 
And forft Erafius into banifhment. 
Parting him from his loue, in fpight oiLoue. 

Loue. But with my goulden wings iie follow him, 
Andgiue him aide and fuccourindiftreiTe. 

For. And doubt not to, but Fortune will be there. 
And crofle him too, and fometimes flatter him. 
And lift him vp, and throw him downe againe. 

Death. And heere, and there in ambulli Death will ftand^ 

E 3 To 



"The Tragedie 
To mar, what Louc or Fortune takes in hand. Exeunt. 

£«/,-/■ Soly man jwd'Brufor, with lani/aries. 

Soli. I low long fliall Solyman fpend his time. 
And walk his dayes in ftuitlcffeobfequies? 
Perhaps my grcelc and long continual! moane. 
Ads but a trouble to my brothers ghoafls, 
Which but for me would now haue tooke their reft. 
Then farewell forrow.and now rcuenge draw neere. 
In controuerfie touching the He of Rhodes, 
My brothers dyde, on Rhodes ile be reuengd. 
Now tell meBru/or, whats the newes at Rhodes? 
Hath the yong prince of Cipris married 
Corridia, daughter to the Goucrnour. 

Bra. He hath my Lord, with the greateft pompe. 
That ere I faw at fuch a fcftiuall. 

Soli. What greater then at our coronation? 

Bru. Inferiour to that onely. 

Soli. At tilt, who woone the honor of the day? 

Bru. A worthy Knight of Rhodes, a nriatchlefle man, 
His name EraJIus, not twentieyeares of age. 
Not tall, but well proportioned in his lims. 
I neuer faw, except your excellence, 
A man whofe prefence more delighted me. 
And had he worfliipt Mahomet for Chrift, 
He might haue borne me through out all the world. 
So well I loued and honoured the man. 

Soli. Thefe praifes Brufor touch me to the heart. 
And makes me wifh that I had been at Rhodes, 
Vndcr the habit of feme errant knight, 
Both to haue feene and tride his valour. 

Bru. You fhould haue feenehim foile and ouerthrow. 
All the Knights that there incountred him. 

Soli. What ere he be, euen for his vertues fake, 
I willi that fortune of ourholy wars. 
Would yccld him prifoner vnto Soliman : 
That for retaining one fo vertuous. 
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of Soliman and Perfcda. 
We may purfeUies be famd for vertues. 
But let him paffe, and Brufor tell me now, 
How did the Chriftians vie our Knights ? 

Bru. As if that we and they had been on fcift. 

Soli. What thinkft thou of their vajour and demeanor? 

Bru. Braue men at armcs, and friendly out of armes. 
Courteous in peace, in battle dangerous, 
Kinde to their foes, and liberal! to their friends; 
And all in all, their deedes heroicall. 

Soli. Then t&ll me Brufor, how is Rhodes fenft, 
Foreyther Rhodes fhall be braue Solimans, 
Or coft me more braue Souldiers 
Then all that lie will beare. 

Bru. Their fleetc is weake: 
Their horfe, I deemethem fiftie thoufand ftrong. 
Their footmen more, jvell exercifed in war. 
And as it feemes, they want no needful vittaile. 

Soli. How euer Rhodes be fenft by fea or land. 
It eyther fhal! be mine, or burie me. 

£«/frErafl:us. 
Whats h&that thus bouldlycnters in? 
His habite argues him a Chriftian, 

Eraji. I worthy Lord, a forlorne Chriftian. 

Soli. Tell me manw hat madnes brought thehether? 

EraJi. Thy vertuous fatne, and mineowne miferie. 

Soli. What miferie? fpeake, for though you Chriftians, 
Account our Turkifh race but barbarous, 
Yethave we.eares to heare a iull complaint. 
And iuftice to defend the innocent. 
And pitie to fuch as are in pouertie, 
And iiberall hands to fuch as merit bountie, 

Bru. My gratious Soucraigne, as this Knight, 
Seemes by greefc tyed to iik-nce. 
So hisdefcrt binds*Tie to fpeake for him. 
This is Erafus the Rhodian woithic, - 
The flower of chiiialric and curtefie. 

Sol. Is this the maiuhat thou haft fo dcfcribde? 

E -i Srand 



The Tragedie 
Stand vp faire Knight, that what my heart defires. 
Mine eyes may view with pieafure and delight. 
This face of thine fhould harbour no deceit. 
Erajius, ile not yet vrge to know the caufe. 
That brought thee hether, 

Leaft with the difcourfe, thou (houldd afflid thy felfe. 
And crofle the fulnes of my ioyful paiTion. 
But that we are afllirdp, 
Heauens brought thee hether for our benefit. 
Know thou that Rhodes, nor all that Rhodes containes. 
Shall win thee from the fide of Soliman, 
If we but finde thee well inclinde to vs. 

Eraji, If any ignoble or difhonourable thoughts; 
Should dare attempt, or but creepe neere my heart : 
Honour fliould force difdaine to roote itout. 
As ayre bred Eagles, if they once perceiue. 
That any of their broode butclofe their fight. 
When they ihould gafeagainfl: the glorious Sunne, 
They fi^raight way leafe vpon him with their talents. 
That on the earth it may vntimely die. 
For looking but a fcue at heauens bright eye. 

Soli. Erajiust to make thee well aflurde. 
How well thy fpeach and prefents liketh vs, 
Aske what thou wilt, it Ihall be granted thee, 

EraJ}> Then this my gratious Lbrd is ail I craue. 
That being baniflit from my natiue foile, 
I may haue libertie to liue a Chriftiano 

Soli. I that, or any thing thou fhak defire. 
Thou fhalt be Captaineof our lanifaries. 
And in our counfell Ibalt thou fit with vs. 
And be great Solimans adopted friend. 

Eraft. The leaft of thefe furpafie my bell defart, 
Vnlefle true loyaltie may feeme defart. 

Soli, Eraftus, now thou haft obtaind thy boone, 
Denie not Soliman his owne requeft : 
A vertuous enuie pricks me with defire. 
To trie thy valour, fay art thou content } . 

Eraji, 



■ ofSolman and Perjeda. 
I Erafl. I, if my foueraigne fay content, I yeeld. 
Soli. Thers gi'Je vs Sv/ordes and Targers, 

And now Erajlus thinke thee nnine enemy, 

Bu£ euer after thy continual! friertd. 

And fpare ine not for then thou wrongft my honour. 
Then they fight i and Erafius ouercomes Solyman. 

Nay, nay Eraftus, throw not downe thy weapons. 

As if thy force did faile, it is enough 
; That thou hart conquered Soliman by ftrength. 

By cnnefie let Soliman cowo^^Jttx thee. 

And now from armes, to counfell fit thee downe. 

Before thy coming I vowd to conquer Rhodes, 

Say wiit thou be our Lieutenant tiicre. 

And further vs in manage of thefe wars? 

Erqft. My gracious Soueraignc, without prefumptiorij, 
f If poore Erajlus may once more intreate, 

J.et not great Solimans commaund, 

To whofe beheft I vow obedience, 

Inforce me fheath my flaughtcring blade, 

In the deare bowels of my countrymen: 

And were it not that Soliman hath fworne, 

My teares rtiould plead for pardon in that place: 
1 Ifpeakenotthis to flirinkeaway forfcare. 

Or hide my head in time of dangerous Itormes, 

Imploy me elfe where in thy fortainc wars, 

Againft thePerfians or the barbarous Moore, 
[Eraftus will beformoft in the battaiic. 
I Soli. Why fauourft: thou thy countrymen (o much. 

By whofe cruelty thou art cxilde? 

£r"^. Tis not my countrey, but /^^////)/>(5j wrath. 

It muft be toulde, for Ferdinandos deaths 
f. Whom I in honours caufe haue reft of life. 
[ Soli. Nor fuffer this or ihat to trouble thee, 

Thou fliaJt not need PhiHppo nor his lie. 

Nor fhalt thou waragainfl thy Countrymen. 

I like thy vertue in refufing it, 
I Put that our oath may haue his currant courfCj, 
I ' Brufor 



ne fragedie 
^n//o;'gocleuiemen. 

Prepare a flecte to aiFauIt and conquer Rhodes, 
Mcane time £ra/?Hj and I will flriue. 
By mutuall kindenes to excel! each other. 
Bra for begon, and fee not Soliman, 

Till thouhaftbroughtRhodesinfubieftion. ^A'z/Brufor. 
And now Erajius come and follow me, 
Where thou flult fee what pleafures and whatfports, ' 
My Minions and my Euenukes can deuife. 
To driue away this melancholy moode. Exit Soliman. 

s. itw/crPiflon. 

P(/?. Oh maifterfee wherelam. 

Erafl. vSay Pijlon whats the newes at Rhodes? ' 

P//?. Coldcand comfortles foryou, 
Will you haue them all at once? 

Erajlus. I. 

Pijl. Why the Goucrnourwill hang you and hecatchyou. 
Ferdinajjdo is buried, your friends commend them to you, 
Terfeda hath the chaine, and is like to dye for forrow. ^ • 

EraJ}. 1 thats the gricfe, that we are parted thus. 
Come follow me and I will heare the reft, 
For now I muft attend the Emperour. Exeunt. 

Enter Pcrfeda, Lucina and Bafilifco. 
, Ter. Accurfcd chaine, vnfortunate Per/eda. 

Lu. Accurfed chaine, vnfortunate Lucina. 
My friend is gone and I am defolate. 

Per. My friend is gone and I am defolate, 
Returne him backfaire flarres or let me dye. 

Luci. Returne him backe fair heauens, or let me dye. 
For what was he but comfort of my life? 

Per. Forvvhat was he but comfort of my life? 
But why was I fo carefull of the Chaine. 

Luci. But why was I fo careleffe of the Chaine, 
Had I not loft it, my friend had not been flaine. 

Per. Had I not askt it, my friend had not departed, 
His parting is my death. 

ttici. 



of Salman and-P.erfeda. 
Luti. His deaths my liucs deparring, 
And here rpy tongue dooth ftay with rwolne hearts greefe. 
Per. A nd hero iny fvvolne harts grecf doth liay my tongue, 
^iz/. For whom vcepe you ? 
Luci. \\\, ior Fernanaoi d\\n^. 
Baf. Forwhom nioume you? 
Fer Ah for Eraflm flyi"ig. 

jBj/. *>^hy Ladv IS not ^jy/7?/£(j here? ' . ■ 

Wh) Lady dooth nofBuJilrfco hue? 
Am not I worth both'rhefe tor whom you mourne? 
Then tak.e each one hal>fc ot me, and ceafe to weepe. 
Or if you gladly would inioy meooth, 
He feruc the one by day, the other by night, ; ■ , ; 

And I will pay you bath your found dtJight. 

Luci. Ahhowvnplca(4nt is mirth to melancholy. 
Per. My heart is full, 1 cannot laugh at follie. 

Exeunt Ladies. 
Baf. Se^, fee, Lwr/wa hates me like a Toade, 
Becaufe thatt/whcn [irajius fpakemy name. 
Her loue /'>rwaKi:^o dyed at the fame, n -^./h.'- 
So dreadfulMs our name to cowardice. ■ 
On the other fide, Perfeda rakes it vnkindly. 
That crehe went 1 ftrought not bound vnto her, 
Era/iuf, tha.i faint hearted run away : 
Alaffe how could I, for his man no fooner 
Ibfcwrad him, that I fought him vpanddowne. 
But he .was gone in twinckling of an eye: 
But I will alter my delitiodis loue, 
For well I wot, though fhe defemble thus. 
And cfoakcafFecflion with her modefHe, 
With loue of me her thoughts are ouer gone, 
, More then was Pbtiits with her Demophon. Exit. 
V;; ! iLniet¥Wi\\ppo\ the Prince o/Cipris, with 

. ■ :! J i J b latBerSouldters. 
PhiL Brdue pirintc of Cipns, and our fonne in law. 
Now there is lit tie time to ftand and talke. 
The Turkcs haue paft bur Gallies and are landed, 
^■■^ F . You 



The Tragedie 
You with fomc men at armes (hall take the Tower, 
I with the reft will downe vnto the ftrarie : 
If we be beaten backe weele come to you. 
And here in fpight of damned Turkes, weele gaine 
A glorious death, or famous vidtoric, 

Cyp. About it then. Exeunt. 

Enter Brufor, and bis Soiddiers. 
Bru. Drum found a parle to the Citizens. 
The Frince ofCipris on the walks. 
Cyp. What parlc craues theTurkifh at our hands? 
Bru. We come with mightie Solimans commaund. 
Monarch and mightie Emperour of the world, 
From Eaft to Weft, from South, to Septentrion, 
If you rcfift, exped what warre affords, 
Mifchiefe, murther, bloud and extremitie, 
What wilt thou yeeld and trie our clemencie? 
Say 1, or no : for we are peremtorie. 

Cyp. Your Lord vfurps in all that he polTeffeth, 
And that great God which we do truly worfhip, f 

Shall ftrengthen vsagainft your infolence. '• 

Bru. Now if you plead for mercie, tis too late: 
Come fellow Souldiers, let vs to the breach, 
Thats made already on the other fide. Exeunt to the battel. 
"PhyW^^o and Cl^ni are both Jlaine. 

£«/^r Brufor, with Souldiers, hauing Guelpio, lulio, and 

Bafilifco, with Perfeda and Lucina pnjoners. 
Bru. Now Rhodes- is yoakt, and ftoopes to Salman, 
There lyes the Gouernour, and there his fonne: 
Now lee their foules tell forrie tidings to their anceftors, 
What millions of men oppreft with ruine and fcatb. 
The Turkifh armies did in Chriftendome- 
What fay thefe prifoners, will they turne Turke, or no? 
lulio. Firfl: lulio will die ten thoufand deaths. 
Guel. And Guelpio, rather then denie his Chrift. 
Bru. Then ftab the flaues, and fend their foules to hell, 
y/;,^)'/^/^ lulio ^«</ Guelpio. 

Bafu 



ofSoUman and Perfeda. 
BaJ. I turne, I turne, oh faue my life, I turne, 
Bru. Forbeare to hurt him : when we land in Tut kie, 

Heihall becircumcifed and haue his ritesr 
jBf/. Thinke you I turne Turque, 

For feare of feruile death thats but a fport, 

I faith firno : 

Tis for Perfeda whom I loue fo well. 

That I would follow her, though fhe went to hell. 

Bru. Now for thefe Ladies: their Hues priuiledge 
Hangs on their beautie, they (hall be preferued. 
To be prefented to great Salman, 
The greateft honor Fortune could afFoord. 

Perje. The mod dilhonour that could ere befall. Exeunt. 
Enter Chorus. 

ioK^-Now For/««f,whathaftthoii done in this later pa0age 

For. I plafte Eraftui in the fauour. 
Of S oilman the Turkifh Emperour. 

" Loue. Nay that was Loue, for I coucht my felfe. 
In poore Erajlus eyes, and with a looke 
Orefpred with teares, bewitched^o/yiwa«. 
Befide, I fat on valiant iir«/orj tongue. 
To guide the praifes of the herodian Knight. , 
Then in the Ladies pafllons, I fhowed my power, 
.And laftly ilo«^ made Bajilifcos tongue, 
Tocountercheck his hart by turning Turke, 
And faue his life, in fpight of deaths defpight. 

Death. How chance it then, that Loue^nd Fortunes power. 
Could neither iaue Philippo nor his fonne. 
Nor Guelph, nor fignior luiio. 
Nor refcue Rhodes from out the hands ofDeathl 

For. Why Bru/ors viftorie was Fortunes gift. 

Death. But had I flept, his conqueft had beene fmall. 

Loue. Wherforeftay we, thers more behind which proucs. 
That though Loue winke, Loue's not ftarke blinde. Exeunt, 

Enter'E.ri&.ui andYx^an. 
Pifi. F^th maifter, me thihkes you are vnwife. 

Fa' That 



Tliat you w^afbrtdt thd hfghiS4ak:itr-loafBJhar,'fi-^ .5 ^ .',.. '^ 
And thff g\lckd-^go'^vIYe rhf KmpeH)lir)gaue yo». ,. ' . <''' 

Eraft Pracc foolc,:a fable weed fits difcontent.Away.bc- 

F/?. llcgc prouide y.our fupper, '., . '.• (gon. 

A fiioulderot n)uttOn,and neueraSallit. £a77 Piftonj 

£r(3/?. 1 niuftconfcfTc that .yo/ywij;? is kinde; , '\i. 

Part aircompare, and more then my defarr, ,;. ' l^.hT 
But what helps gay garmertt^, w.hcn theirtindsioppTifViirlT 
"What pteafeth the eye, when the fence is altered?/: ...-<••, 
My heart is oueTwhelmU wiith thoufand woes, , : , riiisH 
Andmtlancholie leads my foule in triumphe, ' ."^ 

No meruailethen if I havi little minde 
OfTiTcti imbr<3derie,6rGofti ^ornaments, --.ni " 
Of honors, titles, or of weaJtJvj or gainc, 
Qf rtiufickei v'ialxisv»orof ddirity darnejiv vA; -"l ^ Q^I.-ivi^ A 
No, no, my hope full longagoc was Ian", 'A ail; '■: 
And Rhodes it fclfe is loft, or els dcflroydc," , .: : 
If not dcfirdidc, yet bound and,captiaatcy.. 'j 'Lt': . 
p If captiuate, then forftifrom holy faith: ,- j .\i\\\>i\. ■ :'r-\ a: 

]f forft from faith, forcueiimifcrable„f;Tr.'^i u:v.i ^ . obtCX' 
For what is mifery,, but want of God,, r.v m, 3g» / ' >::(r 
And God is lofty if faithbticrujetthi-ow'nc'ii.'ni '>;!rji -gd^ 
•. £»/^rSoliman. '■■_ -jris ni fori '' 

Soli. Why how now ;£r<j/i<j,alwates in.thydiimpes? ' 
Still in black habite fitting funerail? .i: .:- . ir. j. < 
Cannot my loue ppVfwadc thee from this moodc, ;! bf;r 
Norall myfaii^jnrreatiatnd blandifhmcnts? '.\ >• i 
Wert thou my friend, thy Tnindwpuld iumpcwith mihc^r) 
For what are friends, but one jnii*dcin:tw:Qib©^ic$^> loVI 
Perhaps thou doubts my fricndfliiipsctinftkndW.'ju ^L i j • . 
Then dooft thou wrongthc meafltr* of my loDCi '/ ■( \ 
W'hich hath nDim«afure,and ftia!l,itpiiirlendl ;^ .-^ .'UfaiO 
Come Eraftus {k thct downe by vac, .,.'A ^ .oli. i V .-^v.o.v 
AndiCeinopajrt'loikeebur^rw/or^newefii.vAj iJ^iuodj Uilf 
Newcs to our honour, and to thy content: 
Tbc Gouernour is fhoAe^ftaCifou^fcfmytdZath. 

:.i. 'Z ■ ' - '<■' Soli. 



ofSoJimatiandPerfeda. 

6'o//. The Prince otCiprisro, is likcuifcnaihe. ; \'J 

. EraJ}. Faire blofTome, likely to i juc proncd good fruitc'.' 

Soil. Rhodes is taken, and all tbe men arc flainc. 
Except fome few, chat furne to Mi'homct. 

Erajh I there it is. now all my fr .. n.ls arc fJainc, 
And faire Pifr/i^iJ murthrcd or dciloucrd: 
Ah gratious Soliman now (hovve thy loue. 
In notdenyirrgthy poore fuppiya;»tr-. , ■ 
Suflferme not to flay here in thv prtrcnte, 
r But by my fclfe lament me once tor ail. 
' Heere if 1 ftajT)! riftiifl fupprelTe my teares, 

And teares fuppteil will but incrcafe my forrow. 
\. . 8Qli:<Go then, go fpend thy mournings all at once. 
That inthy prefence Wf«tJ«may ioy, , ,,£.v// iirallus. . 
For hetherto have I reaped little pleafure; ■ ■ 

Well well Eraflus, Rhodes may blefle thy birth. 
For his fake onely will I fpare them more, , ' '^ 

From fpoile, pillage, and opprefTion, ,..i .-■.,(. i ^ . 
Thtn Alexander (pdird^N^rWke Thebes ci ■ ) ,; ;, . 

Tor Pindarus: or then Augujius ni'> .: ii 

Sparde rich yfi'ifx<j«^r/fl for ^r/rtJ fake :. ■ i: v \'f 

\';i : .''. £!i^ifr iBr.ufor.'Perfedaj flw^ Lucioa.noj'tf . 

Bra. My gratious Lord, roioyce, in hapipri>«ffe: ; 
All Rhodes is yoakt, and lloopfis; to .Sdiman. , . 
' Soli. Fii;ft shank* toheauen, andntxt to -Brufori valour. 
Which ile not guerdon with large proroifes^ . ■ ■_' 

But ftraigbtrewardtheeiWith a bounteoiislargefle: . 
But what two ChrlftJaflrVirgins UaOd wc here? ,, , y.\- 

Bru. Part o( the fpiojlc of Hhfodcfti'v^'hich' were prcferued 
To be prefented to yo'ur mighttBeir(t>:)_ ,.v 

Soli. This prefent pleafcth:nioic,tl7en all the refl:, ^ • ' -'/ 
And \^'ete their garments tubifcd frorr*,bJack to white, ■ 
I.(hould_hauedeemd theray«W(?j'g/jt)dl.y Swajines, 
Or Fenus milke vyhice Doues, fo pUdc they arc. 
And fo adornd with beauties miracktv it. • .- n ; ., ri 

Heere i?r«/or this kind^ Turtle fhallbfl thine,.;! iku d i.J' 
Take her and vfchcrat thy pleafure: >-.;: :. nr- T .■. :- 
i; -• F 3 But 



*[heT rage die 
But this kinde Turtle is for Soliman, 
That her captiuitie may turne to blilTe. 
Faire lookes refembhng Phxhus radiant beamcs. 
Smooth forhead like the table of high hue. 
Small penfild eyebrowes, like to glorious rainebowcs, 
Quick lampelikeeyes, like heauens two brightcft orbcs. 
Lips of pure Corall breathing ambrofie, ' 

Checkes, where the Rofe and Lillie arc in. combate, ,-. ■ r;; 
Neck whiter then the Snowie ApenineSj ■.■v^^\k. 

Brefts like two ouerflowing Fountaines, ■ Y<n f' inet 

Twixt which a vale leads to the Eliiiarifhades, ■ 

Where vnder couert lyes the fount of pleafure. 
Which thoughts may gelTe, but tongue muft notprophane. 
A fweeter creature nature neuer made, 
Loue neuer tainted Soliman till now. 
Now faire Virgin let me heare thee fpeake. 

Per. What can my tongue vtter, but greefe and death? 

Soli. The found is hunnie, but the fence is gall : 
Then fweeting blclTe me with a cheerefull looke. 

Per. How can mine eyes dart forth apleafant looks. 
When they are ftopt with flouds of flowingteares? c 

Soli. If tonguewith griefe, and eyes With teares be fild, 
Say Virgin, how dooth thy heart admit, I 
The pure afFedlion of great >S'o/jwa« ? 

Per. My thoughts are like pillers of Adamant, 
Too hard to take an new impre/Tian. 

Soly. Nay then I fee my ftooping makes her proud, 
She is my vaflaile, and I will commaund. 
Coye Virgin knowefttbou what offence it is, i' "■ • '" 
To thv\ arc the will and pleafure of a king? 
Why thy life is doone, if I but fay the word. 

Per. Why thats rhe period that my heart defircs. 

Soli. And die thou (halt, vnleffcthou change thymindc. 

Per. Nay then Pevfeda growes refolutCj 
.So//?ff^«j thoughts and mine refemble, 
Liues paralife that neuer can be ioyned, 

SqH. Then knecle thou downe,, 

And 



of Soliman and Perfeda. 
And at my hands receiue the ftroke of death, 
Dotndc to thy felfe by thine owne wilfulnes. 

P«-.Strike,ilrike,thywordspearcedeeperthenthyblow6, 

Soli. Brufor hide her, for her lookes withold me. 
Then Brufor hides her zviih a Lawuf. 
O Brti/or thou haft not hid lier lippes, 
Forthere fits f^enus with CupiJ on her knee. 
And all the Graces fmiling round about her. 
So crauing pardon that I cannot ftrike. 

B/u. Her face is couerd ouer quite me Lord* 

Soh. Why, io. 

i?r«/"or feeft thou nother milke white necke. 
That Alabafter tower. 

Twill bieake the edge of my ki^eneSemitor, ' , 

And peeces tiying backe will wound my felfe. 

Bm. Now file is all couercd my Lord. "^ 

So/i. Wh} now at laft Ihe dyes. 

Per, O Chrift receiue my foule. 

So/i. Harke^r«/or fhe c^ls on Chrift, 

1 will not fend her to him. 
Her words are muficke. 

The felfe fame muficke that in auncient daies. 
Brought Alexander from war to banqueting. 
And made him fall from (kirmiftiing to killing. 
No my deare, Loue would not let me kill thee. 
Though Maiefty would turne defire to wrath, 
-' There lyes my fword, humbled at thy feete. 
And I my felfe that gouerne many kings, 
Intreate a pardon for my rafli mifdeede. 

Per' Now Soliman wrongs his imperiall ftatc, 
But if thou love me, and haue hope to win, 
Graunt one boone that 1 fliall craue of thee. 

Soli. What ere it be, Perfeda 1 graunt it thee. 

Per. Then let me liue a Chriftian Virgin ftill, 
VnlefTe my ftate (hall alter with my will. 

Soli. My word is pafV, and I recall my paflions, 
' What Aiould he doe vvith crowne and Empery, 
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1 hat cannot gduernepribate fund affediohs? : . jaLnA. 
letpiuc melcauein honeftlort to court thee, . ' i 

To eaf^, though not to cure, my maladie: 
tome fit thee downevpbn mv right handheere, s 

lhisfeatlkeep.ioideforanotherfriend: ) 
Ooelanifaricscall inyo)iirGouernor, . Xve^^O 

ooihall lioy betweene twocaptiuefifiends, .'...^ 

And yet my feifebfccapiiuetQ them both, ' . 

If friendfliips yoake were Wot at liberty : 
See where hexttmesniyiother heft beloued. .-. 

£«/(frEraftus. ,^ . ?, 

P<:r/,?. My fwcet aftd breftbebued; ; r.uo'i 
£r<j//. My fw eet and beft heloued: - v o" 
P<fr. For t hcettny deare^firi/Jtaji haue .1 liued. , 
Ernjt Anditloi- tHeettrekaihadJiotJiued, - v 

.yo//. What words in afFec^tion doe I fee? .: . 

£rd/?. Ah pardon me great .Jo/maw, for this is fhei 
For whom I mourned moi-ie'then foralLRhfedes,' 
And ffom vvhofealjftnce^'IxTkriuedxnySbr&wi ' .1 ^ . 

Per.Jihd pardon me my Lord»ifoiilhisidhci'-^ :ori ih- . 1 
For whom I thwarted Soltmans intr,eates^i;rn 3-p ih-iC / ;■_ I 
And for whdfcexile I lattKCrited thus; rn, . ..Ji j; A ■uxX 
Eraji. Euemfrom'my childhood have ItendeiedthpCii i 
Witnes the h^auens of myiunfeined looe. ' . . 1 jb^m b:\k 
Soli. By thr*''bmiia'Ccident I well pcrceiue^ .5 -.sb va o7. 
That heauensftrtd' heaiienly po)ivers do manage loueiMioflT 
I loue them both, I ktjdw not whichitjiebetteri ; -T r 'T . 
Theylouc each other beft, wh*tttfeen;{houidifti^w5n 1 oca 
But that I conquer bothby my defarts, , : q a yi&nmi 

And ioyneriiiar hands; whofe hearts are knit'illfcady.^^'^l 

And both giueme-yOuthiaaiiBiiijrfl 1 yii''. .:obd ano jiiue-^O 
EraJlHS,noa€>^fxtt)\^\iic0d\A^)^vn.P^e:ifedia, al7/ .siv^, ' 
Per/eda, nohtft)at,?hioti«us«Idftj»'Hi jEr^j/topf r>n r . rvl. 
From great So/i^aAi4b wdlH loueyotiib6th! . "rn ^Ti^ln? 
Andnowitf«Qiftejaircproinire3Jta.gtio4eifo(fl:^' < m .,W^ ' 
Be thou £ra/Cf»<(^efm)ip6i<!RhDdu^ 3utK>:i I'iuQfil is<i /' 
J«rir By 



ofSoliman and P erf e da. 
By this thou flialt difmiffe my garifon. 

BruJ. Muft he reape that for which I tooke the telle ? 
Come enuie then and fit in friendfliips feate. 
How can I loue him that inioyes my right? 
Soli. Giuemeacrowne, tocrowne the bride withalL 
Thtn he crownes Pcrfeda. 
Perfeda, for my fake weare this crowne: 
Now is (he fairer then (he was before. 
This title fo augments her beautie as the fire 
That lay with honours hand rackt vp in afhes, 
Reuiues againe to flames, the force is fuch, 
Remoouethe caufe, and then the efFcd will die. 
They muft depart, or I fhall not be quiet. 
EraJlusznA Perfeda meruaile not, 
That all in haft I wifti you to depart. 
There is an vrgent caufe, but priuie to my felfe, 
Commaund my ftiippingfor to waft you ouer. 

£r^Mygratious Lord,whe£rj/?«jdoth forget this fauor, 
Then let him Hue abandond and forlornc. 

Per. Nor will Perfeda flacke euen in her prayers. 
But flill folicite God for Holiman, 
Whofc minde hathproued fo good and gratious. Exeunt, 

Soli. Farewell Erajlus, Perfeda farewell to : 
Me thinks I fliould not part with two fuch friends. 
The one fo renownd for armes and curtefie, 
The other fo adorned with grace and modeftie : 
Yet of the two Perfeda mooues me moft, 
I and fo mooues me, that I now repent. 
That ere I gaue away my hearts defire. 
What was it butabufe of Fortunes gift. 
And therefore Fortune now will be reuengde. 
What was it but abiife of Loues commaund. 
And therefore mightie Loue will be reuengd: 
What was it but abufe of heauens that gaue her me. 
And therefore angrie heauens will be reuengd: 
Heauens, Loue, and Fortune, all three haue decreed. 
That I Ihall loue her ftill, and lack her ftill, 
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■ The Tragedii; ■ ' 

Like euerthirfting wretched Ta«/a/«j; . 

Foolifh Solyman, why did I ftriue. 
To do hinrt kindnes, and vndoe my felfe ? 
Well gouernd friends do firft regard themfelues, 

Bru. I rvow occafion ferues to Humble him, 
Thatthruft his fickle in my harueftcorne, 
Pleafeth your Maieftie to heare Br?</or fpeake. 

Soli. To one paft cure, good counfell comes too late. 
Yet fay thy minde. 

jBr«. With fecret letters woe her, and with gifts.. 
Soli. My lines and gifts will but returne my.fhame. 
Luci. Here me my Lord, lefme go ouer to Rhodes, 
That 1 may plead in your afFeftio'ns caufe. 
One woman may do much to win another. 

Soli. Indeed Lucina were herhufband from her, 
Shee happely might be wooneby thy perfwades. 
But whilft he hues there is no hopein her. 

Briu Why Hues he then to gfeeue greac Soliman*. 
This onely remaines, that you confider, 
In two extreames the leaft is to be chofen. 
If fo your life depend vpon your Ibtie, -■ 
And thatiher ioue depends upon his lifci 
Is it not better that £r^K^ die 

Ten thoufand deaths, then Soliinan^ov\& perifh? 'i ■;.': ■ " 
Soli. Ifaiftthoufo?-why thenitfhallbefo, '>"r-.- '.:' 
But by what means fhallpoore £r(j/?«y dye? 

5r«. This fhall be the meanes, • 
111 fetch him back againe, 
Vnder coulour of great confequence. 

No fooner fliall he land vpon ourfhore, ' ■ 

Bbr witnes fhall be ready toaccufe him. 
Of treafon doone againfi your mightines,' : ■ 

And then he fhall be doomd my marfhall iaWj 

Soli. O fine.d<?uife, Bruforget thee gohe, ■ 
Come thtu againe, but let the Lady ftay, , 

To w in P^i^^fl'^'to my will : meane while;'- 
Willi prepare the iudgc and witnefleS,' ^ 
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ofSoVman andVrrfeda. 
And if this take effeclt. thou (halt he Viccro)^, 
And faire LucinaQ^tf.ntoi'rripohe. 
Bru/brbcsone, for till thou come I languiJh. 

Exeunt Ihuiov and Lucin:i, 
And now to eafe my troubled thoughts at lall-, 
I will go fit among my learned Euenukes, 
And heererhem play, and fee my minions dance. 
For till that Bru/or bring me my defire, 
I may alfwage but neuer quench loues fire. Exit. 

£«/rrBaiilifco. 
Baf. Since, the cxpugnation ofzhe Rhodian He, 
Me thinkesa thoufand years areoucrpafV, 
More for the lack o.t my Perffdas prefence, 
Then for the loffe of Rhodes that paltry He, 
Or for my friends that there were murthcred, 
My valour eucry where (hall purchafc friends, 
And where a man Hues well, there is his countrie. 
Alas the Chriftians are but very flialiow. 
In giuing iudgement of a man at armes, 
A man of my defcrt and excellence. 
The Turkes whom they account for barbarous, 
Hauingforehard of Bafiiifcoes worth, 
A number vnder prop me with their fhouldcrs. 
And in procefTion bare me to the Church, 
As 1 had beene a fecond Mahomet, 
I fearing they would adore me for a God, 
Wifely itiformd them that I was but man, 
Although in time perhaps I might afpirc, ' 

To purchafe Godhead, as did Hercules, 
I mean by doing wonders in the world: 
Amidft their Church rhey bound me to a piller, 
And to make triall of my valiancie. 
They lopt a collop of my tendrcft member- 
But thinkeyou Bajilifco {c\\.\\c\\i for c hat, 
Euen as a Cow for tickling in the home. 
That doone, they fet me on a milkc white Afle, 
Compailing mc M'ifh goodly ceremonies, 
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The Tragedie 
That day me thought, I fat in Pompeyes Chaire, 
And viewd the Capjtoll, and was Romes greateft glorie. 
Enter Viikon. 
JPj/?. I would my maifterhad left 
Some other to behis agent here : 
Faith I am wcarie of the office alreadie. 
What Seigniour rr.?W(?w««io, 
That rid a pilgrimage to beg cakebread. 

Bq/i. O take nie not vnprouided, let mc fetch my weapons. 
Piji. Why I meant nothing hut a Ba/olus manus. 
Baj. No, didft thou not meane togiue me thepriuieftab? 
Fiji. No by my troth fir. 
Baf. Nay if thou hadft, 1 had not feard thee I, 
I tell thee my fkin holds out Piftoll proofe. 

Piji. Piftol) proofe ? ile trie if it will hold out pin proofe. 

Then be pricks him with a pin. 
Baf. O fhoote no more.great God I yeeld to thee. 
PiJi. I fee his fkin is but piftol profe from the girdle vpward. 
What fuddaine agonie was that? 

Baf. Why fawft thou not, how Cupid God of loue. 
Not daring looke me in the marfhall face, . 
Came like a coward ftealing after me. 
And with his pointed dart prickt my pofteriors. 

Fiji. Then here my opinion concerning that point. 
The Ladies of Rhodes hearing that you haue loft, 
A capitoll part of your Lady ware, 
Haue made their petition to Cupid, 
To plague you aboue all other. 
As one preiuditiall to their muliebritie. 
Now fir, Cupid feeing you alreadie hurt before, 
Thinkes itagreater puniflimentto hurt you behind, 
Therefore I would wifhyou to haue an eye to the backdore. 

Baf. Sooth thou fayeft, I muft be fencd behinde, 
lie hang my target there. 

PiJi. Indeed that will ferue to beare of fome blowes. 
When you runaway in a fraye. 
Baf. Sirra, firra, what art thou? 

That 



ofSoUman and Perfeda. 
That thus tncrocheft vpon my familiaritie. 
Without fpeciall admittance. 

Pift. Why do you not know me? I am trajtus man. 

Baf. What art thou that pettic pigmie. 
That chalenged me at Rhodes ; 
Whom I refufd to combat for his minontie, 
Where is£rfl/?/'J,Iowehimchaftifment in P^?/('</rtJ quarrel. 

Pift. Do not you know that they are all friends. 
And Eraftus maryed to Perfeda, 
And Er'ajius made gouernour of Rhodes, 
And I left heere to be their agent? 

,Baf. O ccelum, terra, marta Neptune, 
Did I turne Turke to follow her fo far? 

Pijl. The more (liame for you. 

Baf. And is flielinkt in liking with my foe? 

Pift. Thats becaufe you were out of the way. 

Baf. O wicked Turque for to fteale her hence. 

Pift. O wicked turne coate that would haue her flay. 

Bafi. The truth is, ile be a Turke no more, 

P//?.And Ifearetho'u wilt neuerprooue good chriftian. 

Baf. I will after to take reuenge. 

Pift. And ile If ay heere about my maiftcrs bufmes. 

Baf Farewell Conftantinople, I will to Rhodes. Exit. 

Pift. Farewell counterfeit foole, 
God fend him good lliipping: 
Tis noifd about, that Brnfor is fent. 
To fetch my maifter back againe, 
I cannot be well till I heare the refl of the newes. 
Therefore ile about it (f raight. Exit. 

Enter Q\\oxv\%. 

Lmte. Now Fortune what haft thou done in this latter a(5l ? 

For. I brought Perfeda to the prcfcnce 
Of5o/;OTa«theturkini Eniperour, 
And gaue Luctna iiuo Brufors hands. 

Loue. And hrif I flur.g them with confenting loue» 
And made great Solinuni !">Acete beauties thrall. 
Humble himfeltc at fairc Perfedui fcete, 
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And made him praifeloue.and.captiuesbeautie: ' 
Againe, I made him to recall his paflions. 
And giwe P'er/eda to Eraftus hands, 
And after make repentance of the deed. 

For. Meane time I fild Eraftus fai-les with wirtde. 
And brought him home vntohisnatiue land. '■'■,■■ 

Death. And Ifubornd Br uf or 'v,-il\\ enuious-rage. 
To counfell Soliman to flay his 'friend, 
i}rz//ir is fent to fetch him back againe, 
Marke well what followes, for the hiftorie 
Prooues me cheefe ador in this tragedie. Exeunt. 

£«/<fr Eraftus fl«^ Perfeda. 

Eraft. Perfeda, thefe dayesar^our dayes of ioy. 
What could 1 more defire then thee to wife. 
And that I haue : or then to goaerne Rhodes, 
And that I doe, thankes to great Soliman. 

Per. And thanks to gratious heauens, that fo 
Brought Soliman from worfe to better, 
For though I neuer tould it thee till now. 
His heart was purpofd once to do thee wrong. 

Eraft. I that was before he knewiHee to be mine, ' 
Butnow P^^y^^d:, lets forget ould greefes. 
And let our ftudies wholly be imploid. 
To work each others blifleand hearts delight. 

Per. Our prefent ioyes will be fo much the greater. 
When as we call to minde forepafled greefes, 
Sofinges the Mariner vpon the fhore. 
When he hath paft the dangerous timeofftormes: 
But if my Loue will haue olde greefes forgot. 
They ihall lye buried in Perfedas breft. 

£«/^r Brufor a«</ Lucina. 
Eraft'. V^elcome Lord Brujor. 
Per. And Lucina to. 
Bru. Thankes Lord Gouernour. 

Luci. And thankes to you Madame. 

Eraft. 



of Soliman and Perjeda. 

Eraji. What hafty newes brings you fo foon to Rhodes? 
Ahhoughtomeyou never come to foone. 

5r«. So it is my Lord,.thafvpon great affaires, , ^. .,, 
Importuning health and wealth of Soliman^ 
His highnes by me intrcateth you, 
Aseuer you refpefl: his future loue. 
Or haue regard vnto his curtefie, 
To come your felfe in perfon and vifit him, 
WJchcut inquiry what fhould be the caufc. 

EraJi. Were there no fhips to croffe the Sras withall. 
My armes fliould frame mine oares to croffe the feas. 
And (hould the feas turnetide toforce mebacke, 
Defirc fhould frame me wings to fly to him, 
Igoe PerfedathoM muft giue me leaue. 

Per. Though loath, yet Solimans commaund preuailes. 

Luci. And fweete Perjeda I will ftay with you. 
From Bruformy beloued, and ile want him. 
Till he bring backe Eraftus vnto you. 

Erqf. Lord Brufor come, tis time that we were gon. 

Bru. Perjeda farewell, be not angry. 
For that I carry thy beloued from thee. 
We will returne with all fpeed poffible, .. 

And thou Lucina, vfe Perjeda fo, 
That for my carrying of Erajius hence. 
She curfe me not, and fo farewell to both. / . 

Per. Come Lucina lets in, my heart is full. . Exeunt: 

£7z/fr Soliman, Lord Marfhall, the two witnelTcs 
a;;</Ianifaries. 
Soli. Lord marfhall, fee you handle it cunningly. 
And when £ra/?«j comes our periurd friend, i 

See he be condemd by marfhall law, ^^ 

Heerewill I ftand to feeand not be feene, 

Marjhall. Come fellowcsfee when this matter.comes in' 
You ftagger not : and lanifaries, (queflion 

See that your ftrangling cords be ready. 
Soli, Ah that Perjeda were not half fo faire> 

Or 



The Tragedie 
Or that Soliman were not fo fond. 
Or that Perfeda bad fome other loue, 
Whofe death might faue my poore EraftusWit. 

Enter Brufor and Eraftus. 
Sec where he comes^ whome though I deerely loue, 
Yet muft his bloud be fpilt for my behoofe. 
Such is theforccofmarrow burningloue. 

Mdr. Erajlus, Lord Gouernour of Rhodes, 
I arrefl you in the Kings name. 

Emji. What thiiikcs Lord Bru/or of this ftrange arreft. 
Haft: thou intrapt me to this trcchery: 
Intended well I wot without the leaue 
Or licence of my Lord great Soliman. 

Eru. Why then appeale to him, where thou ftialt know. 
And be aflured tliat 1 betray thee not. 

Soli. Yes, thou, and I, and all of vs betray him. 

Niar. No, no, in this cafe no appeale ihall ferue. 

Erajl. Why then to thee, or vnto any elfe, 
Ihcere proteft: by heauens vnto you all. 
That neuer was there man more true or iuft. 
Or in his deedes more loyall and vpright. 
Or ntore louing, or more innocent, 
Than I haue been to gracious Soliman, 
Since firft I fet my teete on Turkifh land. 

Sol. My felfe would be his witneffe if I durfl-. 
But bright Perfedas beauty ftops my tongue. 

Mar. Why firs, why face to face exprefleyou not. 
The treafons you reueald to Soltman} 

IVrtneJfes. That very day Erajlus went from hence^ 
He Tent for me into his Cabinet, 
And for that man that is of my profefTion. 

EraJL I neucr faw them vntill this day. 

^//«f/f J. His Cabine doore faft fhut, he firft began 
To qutftion vs of all forts ot fire vvorkes, 
"Wherein, when we had fully refolued him. 
What might be done, hefpredingontheboard, 
A huge heape of our imperiall coyne, 
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of SoUman and Perfcda. 
All this is yours quoth he, if you confcnr, 
To leaue great Solimamn^ ferue in Rhodes. 

Mar. Why that was treafon, but onward with the relT. 
Ew/ifrPiflon. 

P//?.Whathaueweheere, myMafterbeforetheMarfliali? 

Wit. We faid not I, nor durft we fay him nay, 
Becaufe we were alreadie in his Gallics, 
But feemd content to flie with him to Rhodes, 
With that he purft the golde, and gaue it vs, , 
The reft Idarenorfpeakeit is fobad, (them? 

Eraft. Heauens heareyou this, and drops not vengeance on 

T;f'fo//jfrTt!//.Thereft,and worfe,willIdifcourfembriefe. 
Will you confent quoth he to fire the fleete. 
That lyes hard by vs heere in Bojphoron, 
For be it fpoke in fecret heere quoth he, 
Rhodes muft no longer beare the turkifli yoake. 
We faid the taske might ealiiie be performd, 
But that we lackt fuch drugs to mixe with powder. 
As were not in his gallies to be got. 
At this he leapt for ioy, fwearing and promifing. 
That our reward fhould be redoubled: 
We came aland not minding to returne. 
And as our duety and alleageance bound vs. 
We made all knowne vnto great 6'ci/2?/2aw, 
But ere we could fummon him a land. 
His fliips were part a kenning from the flioare. 
Belike he thought we had bctraid his treafons. ' 

Mar. That all is ti-ue that heere you haue declard. 
Both lay your hands vpon the Alcaron. 

i.l-Fit. Foule death betide mc if I fwcare not true. 

2 . IVit. And mifchiefe light on mc, liT fwcare falTe. 

Soli. Mifchiefe and death fliall light vpon vca bci'h' 
Mar. Erajhsthou feeft what witncs hath produced a.^iinft 
What anfwereft thou vnto their accufation? u^^^ 

£;«/? That thefe are Synons and mvfclfc poore Trov' ' 

Man.Now it refteth, I appoint thy death. 
V\ herein thou Ihalc confelTe lie favour thcc 
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TheTragedie •.-. 
tor that thou wert beloued of So/man, 
Thou flialt foorthwith be bound vnto that pofl-. 
And ftrangled as our turkilh order is. 

Piji. Such fauour fend all turkcs I pray God. 

Eraji. 1 fee this traine was plotted ere I came. 
What bootes complaining wheres no remedy: 
Yetgiuc me ieaue before my life fhall end. 
To nioane Per/eda, and accufe my friend. 

Soli. O vniufl: Soliman, O wicked time. 
Where filthie luft muft murtherhoneft louc. 

Marjh. Difpacchjfor our time limited is pafl'. 

Erajl. Alas, hovv can he but be fliort, whofc tongue 
Is faft tide with galling forrow. 
Farewell Perfeda, no more but that for her : 
Inconftant Soliwan, no more but that for him: 
Vnfortunate Eraflus, no more but that for me: 
Loethisisall,&thus Ileauetofpeake. Then they Jlrangle him. 
Pijl. Marie fir this isafaire warning for me to get megon. 
Exit Pifton. 

Soli. O faue his life, if it be pofTible, 
I will not loofe him for my kingdomcs worth. 
Ah poore Erajlus art thou dead already, 
What bould prefumer durft be fo refolued. 
For to bercaue Erajius life from him, 
Whofc life to me was dearer then mine owne. 
Waft thou and thou, Lord marfhall bring them hether. 
And at Erajlus hand let them receiue. 
The ftroke of death, whom they have fpoild of lite. 
What is thy hand to weake.'' then mine (liall helpe. 
To fend them down toeuerlafting night, 
To waite vpon thee through eternall fiiadc. 
Thy foule fhall not go mourning hence alone : 
Thus die, and thus, for thus you murtherd him. 

Then he kits the two lanifaries, that kild Eraftus, 
But foft me thinkes he is not fatiffied. 
The breath dooth murmure foftly from his lips. 
And bids me kill thofe bloudie witnefles, 
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ofSolimanandPerfeda. . 
By whofetreacherie Erajlus dyed : 
Lord Marfhall, hale them to the towers top. 
And throw them headlong downe into the valley. 
So let their trcafons with their lines hauc end. 
x.H'itn. Your felfe procured vs. 2. Wit. Is this our hicr? 

Then the Mar/hall hares ihcui to tbr tower top. 
Soli. Speake not a wordc, leaft in my wrathfuil furic, 
Idoome you to ten thoufanddirefull torments: 
And Briifor fee Era/lus be iiiterd. 
With honour in a Icingly fepulcher. 
Why when Lord marftiall ? great HcHors fonnc. 
Although his age did plead for innocence, 
Was fooner tumbled from the fatal! tower, 
Then are thofe periurde wicked witnefTcs. 

Tbm ibry are both turiihfcd downe. 
VVhy now Erajhis Gfiofi is fcitifficd : 
I, but yet the wicked ludgcfuruiues. 
By whom Eraftus was condemnd to die, 
Brufor, as th6u loucll me (lab in themarfliall, 
Lcafl hedetcd vs vnto the world. 
By making knowne our bloudy prartil'cs, 
And then will thou and I hoift failc to Rhodes, 
Where thy L//a«aand ir\y Perfeda liucs. 

^w.Iwiilmylord. lordMarfhaI,itishishighiiesplcarure 
1 hat you commend him to Eraftus foule. 

Then he kils the Marjhalt. 

Soli. Heere ends my deere Erajlus tragcdic. 

And now begins my pleafant Comedic. 

But if Per/eda vmJerlland thcfe newes. 

Our feane will prooue but tragicomicall. 

£ru. Feare not my Lord. Luciiui plaies her part, 

And wooes apace in Solimans behalfe. 

Soli.-Thtn Brnfor comc.mA with fome few men. 

i^ets laile to Rhodes with all conucnient fpccdc. 

For till I fould Perfeda in mine armes. 

My troubled eares are deft with loues alarmcs. Exeunt 

£«/fr Perfeda, Lucina, and Bafilifco. 

H 2 Pa._ 
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Per. Now ^\gn\or Biijilifco, which like you. 
The Turkifli or our nation bcft ? 

BaJi.T\\dii v\ hich your ladyfliip will haue me like. 
Luci. lamdeceiued but you were circumcifed. 
Bafi. Indeed I was a little cut in the porpufe. 

Per. What rrieanes made you fteale back to Rhodes? 

Baji. The mightic pickanyed brand bearing God, 
To whom I am fo long true feruitor, 
When he efpyde my weeping flouds of teares. 
For your depart, he bad me follow him. 
I followed him, he with his fier brand. 
Parted thefeas, and we cameouerdrie-lhod. 

Luci. A matter not vnlikely : but how chance. 
Your turkifli bonnet is not on your head? 

BaJi. Becaufe I now am Chriflian againe. 
And that by naturall meancs, for as 
The old Cannon faies very pretily, 
JSjhtll fjl tarn iicUiiraliy quod co »iodo coUigatum ejl. 
And fo foorth : fo I became a Turke to follow her. 
To follow her, ans now returnd a Chrillian. 
A'w/rrPifton. 

Piji. O Lady and miflris, weepe and lament. 
And wring your hands, for my maiftcr 
Is condemnd and executed. 

Luci. Be patient fwccte Pcrfeda, the foole but lefts. 

Per. Ah no. my nightly dreamcs foretouldnielhis. 
Which foolifh woman fondly I negle(ft:ed. 
But fay, what death dyedmy poore Erajlus} 

PiJi. Nay, God be praifd, his death was reafonable. 
He was but Wrangled, 

Per. But ftranglcd, ah double death to me: 
But fay, wherefore was he condemnd to die? 

PiJi. For nothing but high trcafon. 

Per. What treafon, or by whom was he condemnd. 

P,Ji. Faith twogrcat knightsof the port, fvvore vponthe 
Alcaron, that he would haue firde the Turkes Fleete. 

i^^ r. Was Brufor by ? 

Tijion, 



of Solimaii iwdPcrJcda, 

Pijlon. I. 

Perfc. And SoVnnar?. 

Fiji. No, but 1 law where lie UooJ, 
To heerc and fee the matter u ell coiuiaid. 

Per. ylccurfed Solimaii, propliaiie yMcaron. 
Z«(7'77J, came thy hufband to this end. 
To leade a himbe vnto the naMghter-hnufe? 
Haft thou for this in Solti:iJ}:< behalie, 
With cunning wordes tempted my ehaflitie? 
Thou flialt abide for both your trecheries. 
It muft be fo. L\7//7/yi odooeft thou hnic nie, fpcakc. 

Bqf. I more then 1 loue either life or I'oule, 
What (hall I Ifab the Eir;perour tor thy fake? 

Per. No, but Lucina, it thou loueft me kill her. 

Then Bafilifco lakes a ././,i,',^f'r 15 /eeles vpon the point ofit. 

Baji. The point will marrc her skm. 

Per. What darell: thou not, giuc me the dagger then, 
Theres a reward for all thy tieafons pa if. 
Then Perfcda kils L.ucina. 

Bafi. Yet dare I bearc her hence, to do thee good: 

Per. No let her lye, a prey to raiienmg birds: 
Nor (hall her death alone fufhce for his, 
Rhodes now Ihall be no longer Solymatis, 
Weele fortifie our walles, and kcepe thctowne^ 
In fpighr of proud infulting Soliman. 
I know the letcher hopes tohaue my louc. 
And firlt Perfeda fhall w ith his hand die. 
Then yeeld to him, and Hue in infamie. Exeunt. 

Manet Bafilifco. 

Bafi. I will ruminate. Death which the Poets 
Faine to be pale and meager. 

Hath depriued £ray?MitrunkcfroiTi breathing vitalitie% 
A braue Cauelere, but my approoued foeman. 
Let me fee : where is that Alctdes, fiirnamed Hercules^ 
The onely Club man of his time ? dead. 
Where is the eldeff fonne of Pryatn^ 
That abraham-coloured Troion? dead, 

H 3 Where 
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Where is the leader of the Mirmidons, 
That well knit Accill? dead. 

Where is that furious yf/^x, the fonne of Tclamon, 
Or that fraudfull fquire of J/W^, iclipt Vlijfcs? dead. 
Where is tipfie Alexander, that great cup conqucrour. 
Or Pow/)ry that braue warriour? dead: 
I am my felfe flrong, but I confeiTc death to be ftronger: 
I am valiant, but mortal!, 
I am adorned with natures gifts, 
A giddie goddefTc, that now giueth and anon takcth: 
I am wife, but quiddits will not anfwer death : 
Toconcludein a word, to be captious, vertuous, ingenious. 
Or to be nothing when it pleafeth death to be enuious. 
The great Turque, whoft feat is Conllantinople, 
Hath beleagrcd Rhodti, w hofc chicftame is a woman. 
I could take the rule vpon me, 
But thefhrub isfafe when the Cedar fnaketh : 
I loue Perfeda as one worth ie. 
But I loue Bafilijco as one 1 hould more worthy. 
My fathers fonne, tny mothers folace, my proper felfc. 
Faith he can doe little that cannot fpeake. 
And he can doe IclTe that cannot runne away: 
Then fith mans life is a glalfe, and a phillip may cracke it. 
Mine is no more, and a bullet may pcarce it : 
Therefore I will play leaft in fight. Exit. 

JEw/^'r Soliman, Brufor, zvitbjanifaries. 
iSoZ/.The gates are fliut, which prooues that Rhodes reuol ts. 
And that Perfeda is not Solimans : 
Ah Bru/oritt where thy Lucina lyes, 
Butcherddefpightfully without thewalles. 

Bru. Vnkinde Perfeda, couldfl: thou vfe her fo ? 
And yet we vfd Perfeda\\x.K\& better. 

Soli. Nay gentle Bnifor^^y thy teares a while, 
Leaft with thy woes thou fpoile my commedie. 
And all too foone be turnd to Tragedie. 
Go Brufor, beare her to thy priuate tent. 
Where we at leifure will lament her death. 

And 



of Soliman and Perfeda. 
And with ourteares beuaile hcrobfequies: 
For yet Perfeda Hues for Soliman. 
Drum found a parlc, were it not for Iier, 
I would Hicke the towne ere I would found a parlc. 
The DtunifounJes a parte. 
Perfeda comes upon the-jva!ls in mans apparel I, 
BafiiifcOiJ//i/ Fiflon, upon tbcwalles. 

Per. At whofc intrcatic is this parlc founded? 

Soli. Atourintrcatie, therefore yeeld the towne. 

Per. Why w hat art thou tliat boldlic bids vs yecld? 

Soli. Great Soliman, Lord ofail the world. 

Per. Thou art not Lord of all, Rhodes is not thine. 

Soli. It was, and lliall be maugrc who faics no. 

Per. I that fay no will ncuer fee it thine. 

Soli. Why v\ hat art thou that dares refill my force? 

Per. A Gentleman and thy mortall encmie, 
And one that dares thee to the fingle combate. 

Soli. Firft tell nic doth Perfeda liuc or no? 

Per. She Hues to fee the wrack o{ Soliman. 

Soli. Then lie combate thee what ere thou art. 

Perfe. And in Erajlus name lie combate thee. 
And heere I promife thee on my Chriflian faith. 
Then will 1 yecld Perfeda to thy hands, 
That if thy (Irength ihall oucr match my right, "' 

To vfe, as to thy liking fhall feeme befi:. 
But ere I come to enter fingle fight, 
Firft let my tongue vtter my hearts defpight. 
And thus my tale begins : thou wicked tirant. 
Thou murthcrer, accurfed Homicide, 
For whom hell gapes, and all the vgly feindes. 
Doe waite for to receiue thee in their iawes, 
Ahperiur'd and inhumaine Soliman, 
How could thy heart harbour a wicked thought, 
Againfl: thcfpotlcire Hfeof poorc Erajlus} 
Was he not true? would thou hadil been as iulr. 
Was he not valiant? would thou hadfl: been as vcrtuous. 
Was he not loyaM? would thou hadil beenas louinL^. 

Ah 
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Ah wicked tirant in that one mans death, 
Thou haftbetraide the flower of Chriftendome. 
Dyed he becaufc his worth obfcurcd thine? 
In flaughteringhim thy vertuesare defamed. 
Didfi. thou mifdoc him, in hope to win Psrfedai 
Ah foolifh man, therein thou art dcceiued. 
For though flie liue, yet will fhe nere liue thine. 
Which to approoue, lie come to combate thee. 

SoL Iniurious foule mouth'd Knight, my wrathfull arme 
Shall chaftice and rebuke thefe iniuries. 

sTbcn Perfeda comes down to Soliman, and 
Bafilifcoa^iiPiflon. 

Pijl. I but heareyou,areyoufo foolifh to fight with him? 

Baf. I firra, why not, as long as I fland by? 

Soli. He not defend Erajins innocence. 
But thee in maintaining Perfedas beautie, 

Then they fight, Soliman kUs perfeda. 

Ter. I now 1 lay Perfeda at thy feete. 
But with thy hand firft wounded to the death. 
Now fhall the world report that Soliman, 
Slew Erajliis in hope to win verfeda, 
And murdred her for louing of her husband. 

Soli. What my verfeda, all that hauel done, 
Ycl kifTe me gentle loue before thou die. 

Per. A kifTe I graunt thee though I hate thee deadlie. 

Soli. I loued thee dearelie and accept thy kiiTe. 
Whydidft thou \ou.e EraJIus more then me. 
Or why didft thou not giue Soliman a kilTe 
Ere this vnhappy time, then hadfl: thou liued. 

Baf. Ah let me kilTe thee to before I dye. 
TT'fw Soliman kils Bafilifco. 

Soli. Nay die thou flialt for thy prefumption. 
For killing her whome I doe hold fo deare. 

PiJl. I will not kifTe her fir, but giue me leaue 
To weepe ouer her, for while flie liued. 
She loued me dearcly, and I loued her. 

Soli. If thou didlt loue her villaine as thou faidft. 

Then 



ofSolimanandPer/sda. 
Then wait on her thorough et^rnai "ight. 
* "^ Then Soiiman kUs Pidon. 

Ah Perfeda, how (hail I mourne for thee ? 
Faire fpringing Rofe, ill pluckt before thy time. 
Ah hcauens that hitherto havefnisldc on me. 
Why doe you vhkindly lowre on Solymant 
ThelofTeofhalfemy Realmes, naycrownes decay. 
Could not haue pric'kt io neere vnto my heart. 
As doth the lofle of my Perfedaes life: 
And with her life, I l.kew ife loofe my loue, 
And with her loue my hearts felicitie. 
Euen for Erajlus death, the heauens have plagued me. 
Ah no the heauens did neuer more acrurfe nie. 
Then when they made me Butcher of my loue. 
Yet iuftly how can I condemne my felfe, 
' When5r«/flrliues,that wasthecaufe ofall? 
Come Bru/or, helpe to lift her body vp. 
Is Ihe not faire ? 

Bru. Euen in the houre of death. 

Soli. Was (he not conftant? 

Bru. As firme as are the poles whereon heauen lyes. 

So/i. Was (he not chaise? 

Bru. As is Pandora or Diatiaes thoughts. 

Soli. Then tell me (his treafons fet afide) 
What was Erajlus in thy opinion? 

Bru. Faire fpoken, wife, courreous, and liberalh 
Kinde, euen to his foes, gentle and affable. 
And all, in all his deeds heroyacall. 

Soli. Ah, was he fo : how durft thou then vngratious Cfiun- 
Firft caufe me murther fuch a worthy man, (feller. 

And after tempt fo vertuous a woman? 
Be this therefore the la(^ that ere thou fpeake: 
lanifaries, take him ftraight vnto the block. 
Off with his head, and fuffer him not to fpeake. 

£*i(/Brufor. 
And now Perfeda, heere I lay me downe. 
And on thy bewutie ftill contemplace, 

I . Vntill 
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Vntill mine eyes fhall furfet by my gafsng: ' ^ 5i.Tf..riJMt 

Put ftay, let me fcr' what paper is this.. 

2 hen he takes vv c. paper and reedes in it as/oUo'Weth, 

Tyram wv lips were Jon fl with deadlvpoyfon, .1 

1o plague thy hart that is fo full of poy/on, ." '' 

What am I poifoned ? then lanifaries. 
Let me fee Rhodes rccoucred ere I die, 
Souldiers, affault the tow ne OR every fi:ie, 
Spoile all, kill all, let none efcape your furie. 

Sound an alarum to the fight. 
Say Captaine, is Rhodes recouered againe. 

Capt. It is my Lord, and ftoopes to Soliman. 

Soli, Yet that alayes the furie of my paine. 
Before 1 die, for doubtlefle die I muft, 
I, fates, iniurious fates, haue fo decreed, 
For now I feele the poyfpn gins to worke^ 
And I am wcake euen to the very death. 
Yet fomething more contentedly I dye. 
For that my death was wrought by herdeuifc. 
Who liuing was my ioy, whofe death my woe. 
Ah lanifaries now dyes your Emperour: 
Before his age hath feenc his mellowed yeares, 
And if you euer loued your Emperour, 
Affright me not with forrowes and laments: 
And when my foule from body (hall depart. 
Trouble me not, but let me paflTe in peace. 
And in your filence let your loue be fhowne: 
My laft requeft for I commaund no more. 
Is that my body, with Pifr/e'^aJ be, 
Inferd, where my Erajlus lyes intombd. 
And let one Epitaph containe vs all : 
Ah now I fcele the paper tould me true. 
The poifon is difperft through euerie vaine, 
And boyles like Etna in my trying guts. 
I^orgjue me decre Erajlus my vnkindnes, 



ofSoliman andPerfeda. 
I haue reuengd thy death with many deaths: 
And fweete Perfeda fiie not Soliman, 
When as my gliding jghoft fhall follow thee. 
With eager moode, thorow eternall night : 
And now pale Death fits on my panting foule. 
And with reuenging ire dooth tyrannife, 
A nd fay es for Soliman too m u c h a m i fle, 
Thisdayftiallbetheperyodofmy bliffe. Exeunt. 

Then Soliman dyes, and they carry himforth infilence. 

Efiier Chorus. 

Fortune. I gaue Eraflus woe and miferie, 
Amidft his greateft ioy and iollitic. 

Loue. But I that haue power in earth and heauen aboue. 
Stung them both with neuer failing loue. 

Death. But I bereft them both ofloue and life. 

Loue. Of life, but not of loue, for euen in death. 
Their foules are knit, though bodyes be difioynd, 
Thou didft but wound their flefh, their minds are free. 
Their bodies buried yet they honour me. 

Death. Hence foolifh Fortune, and thou wanton Loue, 
Your deeds are trifles, mine of confequence. 

For. I giue worlds happinefs and woes increafe. 

Loue.By ioyning perfons, I increafe the world. 

Death. By waftning all, I conquer all the world. 
And riow to end our difference at laft. 
In this laft aft, note but the deedes of Death, 
VVhere is Erajius now but in my triumph ? 
Where are the murtherers but in my triumph ? 
Where ludge and witnefTes but in my triumph ? 
Whcres falfe Lucina but in my triumph ? 
Wheres faire Perfeda but in my triumph? 
Wheres Bafili/co but in my triumph ? 
Wheres faithfull Pz>?(3k butin my triumph ? 
yVheres valiant Erufor but in my triumph? 
And wheres great Soiiman but in my triumph? 
Their ioues and fortunes ended with their liues, 

I 2 'And 
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And they mufl wait vpon the Carre of Death : 
Packe Loue and Forlunet play in Commedies, 
For powerfull Death beft fitteth Tragedies. 

Loue. I go, yet Loue fhall neuer yeeld to Death. 

Exit Loue. 

Death. But Fortune fhall, for when I wafte the world, 
Then times and kingdomes Fortunei (hall decay. 

For. Meane time will For/«Kf gouerne as fhe may. 

Exit Fortune. 

Death. I, now will Death in his moft haughtie pride. 
Fetch his imperiall Carre from deepeft hell. 
And ride in triumph through the wicked world. 
Sparing none but facred Cynthias friend. 
Whom Death did feare before her life began: 
For holy fates hauegrauen it in their tables. 
That Death fhall die, if he attempt her end, 
Whofe life is heauens delight and Cynthias friend, 

FINIS. 
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